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t e recor ( 
in « ood and iron | 
1 the ki f pea is ¢ 
! peror ter iy embraced the 
re ed in Be with all 
1of the old and pa lay 
t { ilter Hit ( ’ t! rl ! 
it should b It r 
ind old ta 1 
t t ni | ‘ 
aig i 1 criticis! of the Kwa ha 
‘ 
| tr it it. Just as this reconciliation is 
i 1, the f Von Arnim turns up to plague 
ri 6 rm 3 »ICIs The evil acts of our past 
) | L « front us at the most unex- 
| nent Fact 1 Von Arnim was a martvr. 
] rek pet ited | with brutal ferocity, and that 
t \ cloud the grand career of the 
for Gert l y I notice it is reported Bi 
! | ( ill stor I would like to read 
‘ ot, or would 1 tell it 
* * 


in itscap! The persistent urging 


of pet ‘ of popular loan by the Herald has 
t last moved ny somewhat impulsive friend, Congress- 
man (umm to introduce a measure in the House 
of Representat iuthorizing the Secretary of the 
Tre iry to 1 n sums of twenty dollars and the 
multipl thereof, coupon and registered bonds at 
the rate of three per cent interest, principal and in 
terest paval n coin The act limits total issue to 
$150,000,000 This is vod, very good. Now, let the 
Herald al ’ pt ONCE A WEEK’S views on the subject 

of the workin ns savings. 

. * 

. 


ALREADY it has begun to advocate the investment of 
ich savings in government securities. Why could not 
the labor organizations throughout the country suppl 


ment the Herald scheme by insisting that the govern 


ment should guarantee the bonds of labor organizations 
wishing to go into any of the various lines of manu- 
1 ire or commerce like other corporations? Work- 
mi ivin ilready invested, individually, by those 
who borrow them from the savings banks, amount 


now to probably three billions of dollars. The in- 


ition of labor unions under national charter, 

1 ion and guarantee, would not only set. this 
enormous sum of money at work for the exclusive 
benetit of its real owners, but it would bring the essen- 
tially national question of capital and labor disputes 
t ( rol and adjudication of the National 

Gove nt If it is possible—and who denies it?—to 
distribu f the pr posed $150,000,000 bond issue 


en, what is to prevent the govern 

ment sett ip labor corporations in the banking 
has done for the national banks—the 
| vy the way, that ever existed in this or any 

ry And if the government can guarantee 

natior bank circulation, why can it not supervise, 
ind keep straight a labor corporation § that 

Wish to » into any other legitimate business The 


New York Herald is on the right track It will meet 





O WereEK and the joint-stock labor unions, pres- 
* 

Women wl pire to political power and influence 
hould read 3 Julia Kavanagh’s interesting book en- 
itled **We ’ France During the Eighteenth Cen 
tury It isa significant fact that in no country have 
women e} ved more real political influence than in 

tl land where the Salic law disqualifies them from 
1 \inal authority From those brilliant French women 
who ruled the ruler eressive and ag- 

5 fema f our might learn, if they would, 

the val | ( ntestable power 
\ mut sa ! ninity The very 
tl he tid so much atten 

. { r sinews of war. Voltaire turned a 
ul epign nol f their number, Mme. de Chate- 

W \ re lly we lanced woman im- 

t} i I it Man 
e étoff 
, 
« ! t 
R t I 

The following free translation of this witty quatrain 

ffered r tl benetit of those who are unfamiliar 


with the language of the Gaul. 
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I reacular Mr. Walter Besant lifts up his voice 
r, L sup} I should say, his pen—in a late number of 
out utif transatlantic cousin, the Quee and makes 
© pro} y concerning the year 1894. He first 
Dt ts national disaster and disgrace, resulting from 
( ‘ 1 " t trengthen the navy Frat 
Russia are the chosen instruments of Britain's 
iatior The downfall of the Gladstone inistry, 


nv in India, rebellion in Ireland, and financial ruin 











! present nt of wha 
} s the Tri; \ 1 
her fl ! lens her armie ind, if t 
ist in g ral, administer the affairs of tl 
tr eceordi to the suggestions of Mr. Walter B 
With such fair and timely warning, there 
excuse for Mr, Gladstone to persevere in ] 
except tf it perhaps he is too old now to chang 
nt blige his clever young ¢ ntrymatr 
THERE are | sorts of hutnor It was rather a 
ind grewsome kind which suggested the character 
recent entertainment held in Paris ry 
en by undertake mutes and other officials 
nected with the ynber calling. The ladies wore e1 
sashes and rried bouquets of immortelles. The 


tlemen appeared fully equipped in the trappin 


woe, and the ball-room was decked with funeral plu 
sable draperies and other such mournful insignia 3 
recalls Chevalier De Profundis. 

% 


It is a positive fact that many people in the hun 
grades of s ty absolutely revel in lugubrious sect 
and find as much exhilaration in fatal accidents 
quests and other ghastly occurrences, as their cont 
poraries of a higher order doin social functions desig 
purely for amusement As an instance of this curi 
perversion of taste, I may repeat the remark made y 


an East-End, London, matron, who was animad vert 


on the levity of a young woman of her acquaintar 
Always a-galliwantin’ orf ymew eres!’ excla 

the virtuous lady, indignantly “TIT do believe as t 

gal goes to? funerals than any one else IT knows 


what progress has been made during 


ides in the taming and education 





Nothing has astonished the American 





people more than the Hagenbeck exhibition of trained 
animals, where lions and tigers are made to perfor 
rests th 
perhaps the savage instincts of these animals have b 


apparently, with as much ease as dogs. Itsu 


exaggerated; that, under favorable conditions, the | 
himself, ‘‘noblest and most majestic of the cat species 
would become as harmless and playful as a kitten I 
have been told that there are places in the East whe 
lions run about the streets as freely as dogs, molest 
no one unless first molested, and making their meals 
butchers’ meat instead of human beings. Is it nota 
proof that the king of beasts could be fully civilized. if 
handled rightly? 


Mr. W. A. RINGLER, of Philadelphia, takes exec 





tion to an article in the issue of January 13, about ‘‘7 
Reign of the Judiciary. Here is what Mr. Ringler 
Says: 
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Now, this tirade is all very well for Mr. Ringier, \ 
may or may not have been the subject of judicial 
dosing. But he exaggerates the gravity of the « 
Our judiciary is not, as a rule, corrupt We ar t 


going to the ‘“‘demnition bow-wows,”’ as he seem 
think, owing to the reign of the judiciary. God for 
Of course, there are, as there have been, bad ju 
and there always will be under all and every syst 
elective or appointed; but, in the main, the country 
reason to be proud of its judiciary. It is the one 
bulwark and defense against legislative and execut 
encroachment 

. 

Mr. J. ASHBY-STERRY, the popular English jou 
ist, has anidea on the subject of modernizing the s 
chair, which is nothing short of fascinating He tl 
it might be make to do duty as a writing-nook 
large and, possibly, draughty room Happy th 
I should like to go and order one straightway 





what a delight sense of seclusion one would 
when stowed away in one of these dainty inst 

the distractions of one’s surroundings greatly mi 
by the circumscribed space and the fear of inter! 
being entirely done away with, since no one cou 
any possibility have a right to force an entran 


destroy your privacy, as they might in a e¢ 





ing 
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where household accommodations are limited. 
then, consider the advantages if you happen to 
d and grow sleepy. You have only to pull down 
nds, shut your eyes and—there you are, without 
f catching cold, or looking ridiculous. Really, 
is a fortune for some enterprising fellow in this 


* * 

7: 
iE prize-fight between Corbett and Mitchell ended, 
<pected, in a decided victory for the Californian, 
-is only one feature of such a contest that can in- 
t readers of ONCE A WEEK; that is, the lack of gen- 
interest in the result, as compared with former 
ring controversies. Time was when a great mill 
i arouse enthusiasm all over the land. But now 
t is all changed. Excitement is confined mainly to 
th betting men, and people directly interested in ath- 
s. It isa good sign, for, say what you like about 
manly art of fisticuffs, these trials of skill and 
‘le. with or without gloves, are debasing and often- 
es brutal. Pity it is Governor Mitchell, of Florida, 
not succeed in squelching the fight and the fighters, 

1e evidently wished to do. 


* * 
* 


By THE WAY, there is a point of honor left unsettled 
between the gladiators. I don’t know whether it was 
Mr. Corbett who refused Mr. Mitchell’s hand, or Mr. 
Mitchell who declined to squeeze the digits of the Cali- 

rnian. But there it is, anyhow. Hands were not 
shaken before the first blow was struck, and all the 
P. R. authorities declare, with Dogberry, that the thing 
was ‘most tolerable and not to be endured,’’ violative 
of all the amenities, rules, regulations and precedents, 
leaving a dark stain upon the escutcheon of the ‘‘gentle- 

n’’ who sinned, and likely to render another battle 
necessary. If there was anything that could have taken 
the sting and ponderosity out of the Corbett upper-cut 
at Jacksonville, it would be the thought, on the part of 
Mitchell, that that same conscious and cutifragous fist 
was but a few minutes previously flattened out in a 
warm and cordial squeeze in the Briton’s expectant 
palm. As Mitchell lay prone upon the rosined floor, 
think you he would have bitten so hard at the dust if, 
in his semi-consciousness, the reminiscent warmth of a 
preliminary handshake from big ‘‘Jim’’ had come to 
cheer him? We are living in the age of the prize-ring’s 
most charming courtesy’s desuetude. The idea of hard 
feeling existing between two pugilists, each watching 
for a chance to knock the other out! 


GEORGE W. CHILDS. 
AS we go to press, the attending physicians give little 
ype of the recovery of this sterling good man. One of 
e daily papers remarked, the other day, that the many 
kind things said of him by the press ought to make the 
jhilanthropist editor try to stay with us a while longer. 
INCE A WEEK, to whose success Mr. Childs was always 
friendly, breathes the hope that, at this moment of 
hopelessness, there may be something somewhere that 
will restore him from the verge of the hereafter. The 
parting of Mr. Childs from his brethren of the press 
would be a bitter moment for both. The palm has long 
since been yielded to him as the most beloved of editors 
and associates in Americar journalism. His loss would 

ise a distinct sense of personal bereavement to many. 


PROFESSOR ELIHU THOMSON, inventor and main re- 
liance of the Thomson-Houston Electric Company, has 
declared war against the General Electric Company. 
It is understood that he claims he never sold his are 
lamp to the latter, and he proposes now—so he sa 
to manufacture a new incandescent lamp that will 
drive the one made and used by the General Electric 

of the market. But by the terms of the recent con- 
solidation Professor Thomson was bound to offer all of 
his patents to that company first. The professor claims 
the General Electric has not kept its part of the con- 
tract. The plant of the company has been moved, 

ost bag and baggage, from Lynn, Mass., to Sche- 

tady, N.Y. Eighteen months ago four thousand 

people were employed, and there are now but four hun- 

The Thomson programme for the future is al- 

| | to be war to the knife on the Genera. Electric and 

ther organizations; or, as Professor Thomson says, 
will make them sick.”’ 

HE advocates of that tax do not claim that the in- 
( tax proposed by the majority of Mr. Wilson’s com- 
i ttee would yield a revenue of more than $35,000,000 

10,000,000, and that amount can be raised with far 
grater ease, promptness and certainty from other 
sovrces. Nearly all of it can be raised by doubling the 

on malt liquors. The income from this source would 

immediate—a matter of great importance in the 
pr sent condition of the Treasury. It would be col- 
i without additional revenue machinery or expense, 
is a point well worth considering. If more is 
ted, $20,000,000 can be raised by very moderate and 
ly revenue duties on tea and coffee, $10,000,000 by 
iditional ten cents a gallon on spirits, and at least 
° 10,000 more by stamps on legal documents. 





this country wishes to go into debt, why not issue 
s whose principal will never be payable, but whose 
‘st will be three per cent forever? Thatis the kind 
tional debt which, in Great Britain, is the great 
nal blessing we read about. The wonderful natural 
rees of this country, and the prospects of created 
th that the future has in store ought to justify such 
ssue of bonds. There is one very high and very 
table recommendation in favor of this scheme. It 
the bottom of the financial and fiscal system of 
t Britain, and it has never failed to work. It would 
a first-class running mate for the income tax. 


ILLIAM A. CHAPMAN. a prominent merchant of 
I uurgh, Kan., was found murdered in his store, on 


ONCE A WEEK. 


the morning of Sunday, January 28. It was one of the 
most horrible murders ever committed. The victim's 
throat was cut, his hands tied behind his back, a gag in 
his mouth, his body hacked to pieces with a knife, and 
a wound in the eye, apparently made with a club. He 
was local treasurer of the A. O. U. W., and the motive 
of the deed is supposed to have been robbery. Blood 
hounds are on the track of the murderers, who, if caught, 
will be surely lynched. 


SOME of the people of Chicago, whose names are 
“writ’’ in Mr. Stead’s forthcoming book on the owners 
of Chicago real estate let for immoral purposes, have 
threatened to arrest him; but Mr. Stead says he has 
been in jail before. One of the owners in question is 
sick, and his agent called on the pugnacious ex-editor, 
representing that the exposure might kill the patient. 
“What a great pity,’’ said Stead, ‘to contemplate the 
death of that poor sick man who owns the building. 

SENATOR WATERMAN has introduced a bill in the 
Iowa Legislature for the issue of twenty dollar bonds 
by counties, towns and school districts, the bonds to be 
approved by the Auditor of State. They are to bear in 
terest at four to six per cent, payable semi-annually. 
Since the hard times came upon the country, the people 
are learning to go into debt for public purposes with 
an ease and grace never anticipated by the Fathers, 
*mshure. 

J. H. Bemis, accused of swindling in Kansas, says in 
a letter to the Associated Press: ‘‘Referring to the dis- 
patch from Kansas City, I desire to say that the state- 
ments contained therein are largely false and mislead- 
ing in character, but are in keeping with the methods 
of the Bank of Commerce and its attorney.’’ It is said 
that the total swindlings of Bemis and his alleged part- 
ner Howell in Kansas City will amount to $450,000 


THE commission of experts appointed to report on 
the best methods of improving and renewing the vault 
facilities of the United States Treasury has concluded 
its work. The commission made a thorough examina- 
tion and reports that the appliances are almost univer- 
sally old, {nsafe and poor specimens of the mechanical 
art of the times. New vaults and safes of the latest pat- 
terns are recommended, 

Hon. EDWARD BLAKE, M.P., has appealed to America 
for aid for the victims of eviction in Ireland. Hon. 
John Redmond, Parnellite leader, intimates that it does 
not look well to be calling to America for aid while 
thirty thousand pounds are tied up in the Paris funds, 
and the Home Rule members could easily set it free. 
Those funds ought to be used for the purpose intended 
by the donors. 

JupGE Dunpy, of the United States Court at Omaha, 
ordered a reduction, January 28, of the wages of em- 
jloyés on the Union Pacific Railroad, which is in the 
om of receivers. Not only that, but the Court or- 
dered the men to stay at work on the reduced pay. 
This is one step in advance of any other previous judi- 
cial decision on the subject of labor and capital. 

UNITED STATES MINISTER SMYTHE took it upon him- 
self, in a written communication, to tell President Hip- 
polyte, of Hayti, how to govern the island. Being a 
colored person, the President politely invited our repre- 
sentative to dine with him and talk the matter over, 
but the invitation was declined, and Mr. Smythe lost 
the opportunity of his life. 

THE lowest bidder for the work of building the Har- 
lem River Speedway, in New York, is James D. Leary, 
the amount specified being $629,916.10. The Park Board 
has asked the Comptroller to approve the contractor's 
bonds. Mr. Leary promises that in three days after the 
contract is finally approved he will have one thousand 
men at work. 


THE Interstate Commerce Commission has made a 
preliminary report of 479 railroads, representing 145,869 
miles, or 87 per cent of the total mileage of the United 
States. The report shows gross earnings, $1,085,685,- 
281; expenses, $735,427.582; net balance, $350,257,749, or 
about 3} per cent on the capital stock of the roads re- 
ported. 

DISTRESS is increasing in Germany to such an extent 
that thousands of respectable people, who have hitherto 
been strangers to want, are now ata loss how to make 
both ends meet. Church and State organizations are 
doing all in their power to relieve suffering; but the 
situation is steadily growing worse. 





REPRESENTATIVE MaGuiIRe, of California, has intro 
duced a national revenue bill providing for a direct tax 
of $62,500,000, to be apportioned among the States and 
Territories, including the District of Columbia, accord 
ing to population, said tax to be levied on land values. 

THE Baltimore & Ohio, Southwestern, Big Four, and 
Cincinnati, Hamilton & Dayton Railroad systems an- 
nounce a reduction after February 1, involving the cut- 
ting of salaries of officers as well as of clerks, book- 
keepers, office boys, shop men and train men. 

BaTH, Me., had a half-million dollar fire January 28, 
aggravated by broken and frozen pipes and hydrants. 
Portland, Lewiston and Brunswick promptly responded, 
but it was long before anything effective could be done. 
The fire raged from 9 A.M. to 4 P.M. 

Joun HaMAN, who recently sold his interest in the 
Poorman Mine, Cripple Creek, Col., has just made the 
richest discovery ever made in that section. It is a new 
gold and silver mine. He can afford, at least, to live 
higher than his scriptural namesake, 

FREDERICK LEAB, of Toledo, tried to frighten his 
wife, when she returned from church, January 28, by 
yut the rope tightened, and 


pretending to hang himself; | t 
) frightened 


Mr. Leab broke his neck. Mrs. Leab was 
when she returned from church 

THE large ma jority of the saloons w ere closed in New 
York and Brooklyn, January 28th, and no very serious 
inconvenienec was felt, except to thos who were in 
search of drinks. 

CorBETT and Mitchell met in Central Park, New 
York, the Sunday after the fight; afterward drank 
wine together and were the best of friends, to all ap- 
pearances. 

For the week ending January 27 the bank surplus 


0 
at New York increased $6,288,550, raising the tot 
$109,040,000 in excess of the lk requirement 

Ir is announced in Ber hewspapers that the Fi 
peror will soon return the visit of Bi irck, at whicl 
the much-talked-of reconciliation took place 

THE Speake 1 Gladstonian newspaper, published a 
story of an alleged Unionist scheme for Home Rul 
Joseph Chamberlain denies the story 

MONSIGNOR SATOLLI authorizes a denial of the report 
from Rome that he is to be nominated a Cardinal 

DISPATCHES from Europe indicate that Emperor 


William has again put on his war paint 


GOLD, silver and lead have been discovered in Bourne- 
ville, Ross County, Ohio 


THE grip is playing havoc in Greece 


HOW RAILROAD ACCIDENTS MAY BE 


LESSENED 
THE tragic disaster on the Delaware. Lackawanna & 
Western Railroad, on January 15, by which several per 
sons lost their lives, suggests the necessity for better 
precautionary measures, It appears that the Dover 


express was run into, and the two rear cars telescoped 
by the South Orange train running at high speed. Both 
trains are in the suburban train service tributary to New 
York, and were about five minutes behind schedule time 
It has been stated that the rear brakeman of the Dover 
Express went back to flag the train following, while his 
own train stopped for the draw; that he had gone but a 
short distance, when he returned and called to the pas- 
sengers of the rear car to jump for their lives; and, 
that the engineer of the South Orange train could not 
see further than the length of his engine ahead, owing 
to the fog. The fact probably is that the rear brake 
man did not go far back of his train, as the stop was 
one of those caution stops often made by careful train 
men, during which rear brakemen must stay close to 
their own rear car to avoid being left behind. There is 
no doubt, either, that the engineer of the South Orange 
train had the fear of the business public before him, and 


was trying to make the New York ferry at Hoboken 
not too much behind, the passengers being: mostly New 
York business men, The cry about the Lackawanna’s 
not having block signals for such emergencies is out of 
order in this case, as such signals are not of much value 
in a thick fog. Well-trained railroad men are much 
better preventives of accidents in a fog. The Lacka 
wanne has not had a fatal accident, it is said, in thirty 
years, until the catastrophe of the 15th ult. That con 


pany is noted for the efticiency of its employés, and for 
its liberal treatment and judicious diss iplin« and train 
ing of them for their duties. It is entitled to a fair and 
impartial hearing on the question as to who or what is 
to blame for this disaster. We believe that, humanly 
speaking, the blame for it cannot, at present, be place d 
Instead of fault finding, it will be more useful to sug 
gest an improvement of the block signal system, and 
then to demand its adoption on all railroads doing a 
heavy or a crowded passenger or freight traffic. Prac 
tical electricians might provide an automatic ‘‘fog-wire,”’ 
to be located a vard or so outside of the rail on the en- 
gineer’s side. Every ten or twelve rail-lengths a ‘‘but- 
ton,’’ to use a generic term, might be located which 
could be raised up to or lowered below the wheel-flanges 
by the flagman of the preceding train. When raised 
in a fog it should raise the other buttons and set a series 
of bells in alarm on the fog-wire, thus giving notice to 
the engineer of danger ahead. As it is now, the block 
signal is for the sight alone; with this improvement it 
would appeal to the sense of hearing, even in a drowsy 
engineman, : 


A MIRACLE OF REALISM 


THAT truth is stranger than fiction is a fact that ia 
generally recognized, but seldom appreciated in its full 
meaning and importance. If you wish to see what it 
means, read ‘‘Monsieur Lecoq, by Emile Gaboriau, 
which is now being issued to all regular subscribers « f 
ONCE A WEEK. It is easy to say that certain weird, 
apparently impossible happenings do occur; but the 
miracles of realism are tiresomely ridiculous in any 
but a master’s hands. j . 

In ‘‘Monsieur Lecoq,”’ every dee per depth of an al 
most inscrutable mystery is fully, plainly, clearly 
sounded; every tortuous winding of a tangled and 
submerged plot comes to light only when dragged out 
by events, circumstances and influences more potent 
than even the cunning and the despe ration of the trained 
criminals, who all but cover up their tracks. There is 
nothing so satisfactory to the average human mind as 


the unraveling of such plots consistently with probabil 
ity. There is no study more instructive than that of 
seeing how intelligence, determination and a straight 
course can checkmate the most skillfully laid plans of 
criminality. For this reason, ‘‘Monsieur Lecog’’ is not 


only an entertaining book, but a healthful, wholesome 
and valuable antidote to the somewhat prevalent theory 
that great criminals are consummate artists, instead of 
the egregious blunderers that they really are 
- oe < 
‘Policeman, there's a fight around the corner! 
“Thank ye, sor, O’ill do as much fer you some day. 
And he skips in the opposite direction , ; 
- -~e- 
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a) SCENES AT THE BACHELORS’ BALL, HOTEL WALDORF, THURSDAY, JANUARY 18. 
2 (See page 10.) 
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T was not good poetry, it was 
not even first-class doggerel, 
that plaint of George R. Sims, 
the playwright, which ap- 
peared in a London daily a 
short time ago, inveighing 
against the morbid tone and 
unhealthy tendencies of the 
modern drama, as contrasted 
with the ‘‘tea and crumpet”’ 
wholesomeness of the Robert- 
son era. But it represented 
the protest which should 
arise, even if it does not, 
from the heart of every 
healthy - minded man and 
woman, against the spirit of 

ysis, of cynical pessimism which, despite all de- 
is the dominant feature of jin de siécle literature 
drama. 

fhere may be nothing radically wrong with an age 
h permits a clever young woman to select ‘‘Barab- 
as the hero of a novel, and applauds her for the 


feat, by hastening to secure copies, but the fact cer- 
tauinlv leaves a large margin for comment of the Sims 


order. It is a far cry from the ‘‘Pickwick Papers’’ of 
young Mr. Dickens, to the ‘‘Book of Strange Sins,’’ of 
young Mr. Coulston Kernochan. But is the change in 
public taste in such matters, of which the latter's differ- 
ence from the former is but an accentuation, a change 
the better? Indeed, to any one of a cheerful turn 
of mind, the fact that Dickens lived about the middle 
part of the nineteenth century rather than toward its 
end, can only be matter of congratulation. What young 
1 of the present day, however high his animal spirits 
his moral courage, would dare to pour forth the wild 
am of humor, caricature, pathos and unalloyed fun 
‘+h run riot through the pages of the great cockney? 
nas it is, an undeserved twilight begins to envelop 
merry gods that romp through the Dickens Valhalla. 
kwick is an altogether too cheerful person for the 
ddern palate. The cultivated gorge rises at the witti- 
is of Weller. Tapley is a worn-out optimist, and 
Swiveller a discredited drunkard. 

Yet surely it was a healthy public taste which took 

sht in these foolish, Prmnees 2 people and worshiped 

r creator. How far it has changed is evidenced by 

tone of the two modern novels already quoted; for 

author is but the servant of his public, and 1n this, 

in all other things, the demand creates the supply. 
Laughter, my dear young man,’’ says the modern 
idling world to the rising author, ‘‘may be indulged 
but, remember, it must not be boisterous. Somber 

or negative tones you may give us in plenty, but when 
itcomes to bright human coloring, you must be very, 

careful.”’ 

So the remnant of us who still hug to our bosoms the 
free and frolicsome Mr. Weller, the genial Tupman and 
Winkle, the boisterous F. B., who used to so amuse 
young Mr. Pendennis, must feebly smile, as we learn of 
tremendous upheavals of thought and feeling which 

iLowells styles so ingeniously ‘‘My Literary Pas- 
sions Where mercies are scarce, we are thankful for 
sinall ones; and Mr. Howells is not pessimistic, even if 
is most dreadfully photographic. We can sit down 
» quiet dish of tea and plate of buttered toast which 
fers us without fear that any gibbering specter of 
trimonial infidelity will stalk in to disturb our mild 
enjoyment. But it és tea and toast all the way through, 
and the assurance that the morals of the young ladies 
perfectly secure does not lure us by any means into 
belief that it is a good substitute for the virile roast- 
bef and plum-pudding of an earlier literary regime. 
‘eople have come to so associate the idea of power 
vloom, that an author who gave his readers a fre- 
it opportunity for a hearty laugh might well fear 
for his reputation. Hearty laughter, in fact, seems out 
question. 


If it were not, woulda young Irishman 
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hilariously cheerful views in 
of life, and everything rN 
connected with it, is that 
humorist of the World 
staff, Walt McDougall. 
And it is gratifying to 
think that if, in the mat- 
ter of pessimism, we fall 
far short of Henrike [Ibsen 
and Oscar Wilde, we can . 
still hold our own and -|-dont-need-nu PS¢ 
give long odds, where the 
professional fun-maker is 
in question. 

And our comic papers 
are really comic. Con- 
trasted with the pages of 
London Punch, or Judy, 
how recklé&sly bright and 
jolly are those of our own 
Puck and Judge. True, 
indeed, it is that the dime 
museum freak, the Chi- 
cago divorcee, the tramp, 
the servant-girl, and the 
Milesian gentleman of 
convivial habits come up 
again and again as the 
subject of jest and car- 
toon. But they are old 
friends, without whom the DPJ 
dinner of American com- et 


ic journalism would seem 
os 
s {ea J eh 1) 





1§- she'd -not «stay 
Then-ld -be- gay: 


oO 


Hts - awful s| 
{-cant- de: nse 
piihen: tm-with- such 
|-play-baseball- 4 
‘In -the -main-hall + ¢. 
‘And make-a-neise- 
“Like. ofan deus: 


o 


2 


sadly incomplete; and 
they come to us each time 
with a fresh flavoring of 
sauce piquanie, that half 
excuses their reappear- 
ance. How delightful are 
their sayings and doings 
we never fully realize un- 


til we come across some ‘And: now - i 


of those alleged  jests 

which are presumed to 

send the well-balanced English cousin into spasms of 
mirth. This is the sort of thing, a jest on last year’s 
Panama scandal, selected at random from the pages of 
Punch, that might be well supposed to drive the modern 
Anglo-Saxon to [bsenism or suicide— 


“‘Are the Panama sentences rather hard? 
So Monsieur Eiffel pro tem. disappears. 
To walk round about a prison yard 
Is the Tour d’Eiffel for a couple of years.”’ 

But while this punning form of fun seems to the 
comprehension of the average American, man or wo- 
man, the most ineffable dreariness, we must remember 
that some of the really best humorous work of the day 
is being done through the medium of Punch, by that 
master of the gentle craft, F. Anstey; that Punch aims 
at something much higher than being a mere purveyor 
of amusement, and that if all other record of English 
politics had disappeared, yet would the political car- 
toons of that journal furnish a most complete history of 
the same for the last forty or fifty years. But, leaving 
the field of the deliberately comic, where in our latter- 
day literature, in the novel which assumes to be a per- 
fect portraiture of human life, shall we find the laughter, 
the natural, irrepressible 
mirth which is just as 
much a part of any life as 
birth or death? Nowhere. 
A quiet smile must be our 
nearest approach to hilar- 
ity. High-pitched mirth 
is a sign of vulgar breed- 
ing. Those of us who still 
like that sort of thing 
must go back for it to the 
strong gods of an earlier 
era. And there we find 
them, ever waiting for us, 
and willing to dispel our 
cares, the laughable, lov- 
able, vulgar dear people of 
Scott and Dickens, Thack 
eray and Dumas. 

And, in this matter, 
the drama is but a reflec- 
tion of the novel. The 
full-bodied, high-stepping 
comedy of an earlier day 
has given place to a dam- 
sel in French gown and 
rakish bonnet, who throws 
out cynical reflections on 
everything that was once 
thought worth belief, as 
she goes on her mirthless 
way. For the ‘Rivals 
and “Sir Lucius O’Trig 
ger,’’ we have ‘‘A Woman 
of No Importance,’’ and 


She: Ma AKes- M -WiAPS + - 


She. watches: (i 





.|-Spoil- th cir. dre ams: 


with of tlk it seams - ; f vay 
LSI. dont. CAPC-MUC - They - -dare-net touch; Peat 
‘-My- arm -is- broke Pies) 
i \ hat: dothey: Sau: 


hen-you-get- wall —Your 
A |. But: dent-you- tell: - [er thats 


-. VF wv 
lacked: } Nupse- Jalet 1@- & 23 


- In-bath-heuse:aiet - “te 


Shes. net. there. Rew \\ es 7 


She -made@- a P Us ei 
» As1aay - sto ats ( 1 ~~ \ Fy, 
Pa sweuld- {let ' 2 < Me Oy Zab ) 
} She . AS ode > =F 
a “ — 





~The ‘boarders - Sau: 
De .ge child 
hat - heprid: 
Most cw 
& ‘Me auld 


OB, 7 
Pt -\m-en-their-track 
Pe : |. pas s 
He © ther n-back 
Hh 
Libba 
| 1 
g oa 
‘ do.mu-TPic y 
lake: at-six-— And» do-my-Trichs- 


‘That. is-the Jeke- 

‘OCS: this «way 
- party -may-Swell - 
-a-Sell- y ey 
APCLIC - —— Jack A Nabes 








» 


“Lord Illingsworth.’’ For the meadow-born blossoms 
of Goldsmith, we have the exotics of Mr. Wilde. For 
the laughter of ‘‘Rosalind,’’ we have the hysterical 
giggle of Ibsen’s ‘‘Nora.’’ And who shall say that the 
chang » is for the better? When the reaction to this 
tidal-wave of gloomy thought comes, as come it surely 
will, people will wonder that they could have ever 
been duped into accepting for a true portraiture of 
human life, the false and jaundiced article which is now 
presented to them as such. ELEANOR R, Cox 
-e- 

THERE is talk of connecting Paris with the ocean by 
means of a ship canal. 

THE International Immigration Society has been in 
corporated at Birmingham, ‘Ala., to send negroes of the 
South to the Republic of Liberia, on the east coast of Af- 
rica, where, it is claimed, homes and employment will be 
furnished to them. Many have already engaged pass- 
age at the uniform rate of twenty dollars, including 
board en route. The promoters expect contributions 
from all parts of the country. An appropriation from 
Congress will be asked for. 

NEARLY one-fifth of the railroad mileage of the coun 
try passed into receivers’ hands during 1898. Various 
causes are assigned. Some say it was over-capitaliza 
tion, others that the Inter-State Commerce Law is to 
blame, while others say the receivership has become 
necessary to prevent the wrecking of valuable systems. 
There is no doubt that the three causes are implicated. 
It is estimated that, on the lines leading out of Chicago, 
there has been a decrease of sixty thousand employés; 
on the railroads in the whole country more than one 
hundred and seventy-five thousand. This simply shows 
that our internal trade, despite the World’s Fair traffic, 
has fallen off to an alarming extent. The railroads are 
demanding relief from some of the legislation, including 
the Inter-State Commerce Law. They might better de 
mand that bad industrial legislation be not attempted. 

Mr. T. W. STEMMLER, of the well-known firm of T, 
W. Stemmler & Co., of No. 86 East Fourteenth Strevt, 
United States Agents for Marie Brizard & Roger's cor 
dials, and Theophile Roederer & Co.'s champagnes, has 
been appointed Assistant Commissioner-General for the 
French Section at the California Midwinter Exposition 
in San Francisco; Vicomte de Cornely is Commissioner 
General. The French exhibit is very fine, and equals, 
if it does not excel the display of any other foreign 
country 


+e 
Housemaid It ems to me that quart measure of 
yours is awfully small 
Milkman My cows is the small kind, mum 


Husband—‘“‘I hear that the Debroke Opera Company 
has experienced a severe frost. 

Wife—‘‘Dear me! how terrible for those poor chorus 
girls, who wear so few clothes 
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Hf * | ndow the 1 pot 
Y ( yy | I taining 
a thick-bl ' | er en 
befor I} I id f crim 
BO! e! pleas 
In rt ey I ’ , m- 
tensifving tl tillit ‘ ‘ fortl easi lering 
i from tl 
This i I rey d and retlected in 
I part ft rich little 1 It v I under- 
ings through the ‘ of the polished mn I e column in 
tl doorwa andl it ¢ ved in the folds of the silken 
curtain which hur there There were glimpses of 16 1n 
the background « he intertwining figures of the frieze ; 
and a touch of it came out in each one of the pictures 
which adorned the wall the subjects of all of which 


were unusual, and betrayed the manner of an Oriental 


painter. A hand-drum, beside my hostess’ chait shaped 
] 


Ke i huge hour-gla Wa decorated with delicate 
crimson lines and patter relieved with gold, Crim- 
son, too, were the backs of the books in the ebony book- 
( ( ind there wa a trong crimson flash from the 
jewel which hung from Jael’s white neck; and a crim 
son spot kindled and subsided on either cheek as we 
talked 

Why do you suspend that superb jewel on such a 
commonplace bit of black cord L inquired It ought 
to hang from a chain of the most retined gold. 

She put up her hand, and drew the cord between her 
fingers After a moment's hesitation, she replied: 


It was put on with a wish 
When does the wish come due 
She gave me i quick, straight look ind shook her 
head 
It will be buried with me,’’ was her reply a some 
what incoherent one | thought 
What is the wish I asked 
She had drooped her eyelids; as she raised them 
again a crimson sparkle shot from her eyes. It was, 
no doubt, a reflection from the splendor of the setting 
sun without; but the effect was as if a flame had sud- 
denly started up within her. 
Shall I tell you she asked, in turn 
Why not? Weare old friends, for all we have not 
net during these ten years, or more 
ren centuries! I have been married, and am a 
widow—there have been many changes What have 
you been doing 
I Oh! the usual nothings of an idle and unat- 
tached atom I have lived in England, and on the Con- 
tinent; IT have lounged on the terraces of Algiers, and 
gone up the Nile, and explored on mule-back the valleys 
of Mesopotamia 
Mesopotamia !’’ she repeated with, I fancied, aslight 


start. ‘‘Did you visit Mosul 

Mosul? Yes; I reached there one night, and left, 
so far as I remember, the next morning Why?” 

She only shrugged her shoulders, and leaned back in 

her chair. ‘“‘Have another cup of tea he said. 

No, thanks! But you are evadir my request. 
May | not know the wish I am a e receptacle. 

lo hear it might cost you your lif and me, mine, 
to tell it to you! he answered: but the words were 


accompanied with a smile which deprived them of their 
alarming significance 


I laughed Come, Jael, I said couldn't you 
manage if on more reasonabie terms than that We 
are all by ourselves here—vou and | 

She lifted her tinger, and touc!l the jewel at her 
throat lhere is this!’ she said, below her breath. 

I bent forward to examine it more closely It was 
the semblance of a tiny peacock, exquisitely wrought in 
gold enamel and precious ston Che tail was expanded, 
ind the crest was a single brilliant ruby. 

Why should ‘this’ incommode u 1 inquired, fix- 

ing my eyes on her, and resolving to try an experiment. 
It has eye il ts tail but has it ear 

It knows!’’ she returned; at the same time draw 


ing her shoulders together with a little shudder 





Speaking of Mosu I continued inds me of 
a curious varn | heard while in that neighborhood. 
They said that the shape under which Satan tempted 
ive was not that of a rpent, but of a peacock 

rhe etTect of these words was to cause the color to 
leave Jael’s cheeks and her eves to dilate My experi 
ment was succeedir I went on in the same careless 
tor 

It was not in Mosul itself that IT heard the story, but 
ina place not far from there, known, I think, as the 


Vale of Sheik Ad His t » is there, and is the center 


i curious ‘cult According to the Sheik’s disciples, 
Satan created the peacock in order to show that all his 
works were not evil; and on the Last Day, when Crea 


wound up, and all old scores are settled, a pea- 
k will be the medium through which the fallen Son 


of the Morning will regain his station in the Heavenly 


Hierarchy Sheik Adi was the founder of this sect, 
which is quite large, and is known as Yezidi. <A very 
picturesque ceremonial is that of the Malak Taus, I as- 
Ire vou Why, my dear Jael, what is the matter? 
Are vou ill Shall | 


i had tainted 


Over tl loor of entrance the word ‘‘MAZAR"” was 
earved in relief on the cream-colored stone \ black 
ha y opened the door, and recognized Jael with a 

W She led me to the register, in which she made an 
enury You are now free of the Club for the evening 
s d, handu , rd It's a pretty building, 

it not It wa ult for us, and we have occupied it 

y 
What does ‘ itside Wor 1 suppose the Ciub to 
] me I \ I 
fore S 
\ 
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Do you admit many visitor 
many as other clubs It is our object to allay 
curiosit But no visitor mi admitted more than 
one day at a time 





once in a year, nor for more tl 
and he or she must not remain 
night. It is understood that our hours are very early, 
she added, with a slight smile. 

\ndjno one suspects 

It is a matter of life and death, as I told you she 





after eleven o'clock : 


replied, in a low tone. ‘“‘But we cannot talk here, and 
I have several things to say to you. If we had not been 
interrupted at my house this afternoon Come this 
wil ] st 


She led me toasmall room overlooking the North 
River; I should explain that the Mazar Club is situated 
in the neighborhood of the Riverside Drive. The room 
was secluded, and no one could approach it without be- 
ing visible from the end of the corridor. 

When we were seated, Jael remained silent for a 
minute or two, playing with her fan, and avoiding 
a direct look at me. But at length, with an effort, she 
raised her head and said: ‘Tell me, are you one of us? 

In the sense you mean—I am not.’ 

Then, how came you to know ‘ 

My dear Jael, there is no more dangerous detective 
in this world than a man of fair education, reasonable 
fortune, and idle habits, who happens to become inter- 
ested ina given subject. The forces of his mind, all 
the more vigorous from never having been overtaxed, 
take hold of his subject with a grasp not to be shaken 
off All his thoughts and observations take one direc- 
tion: and every incident, every element of the universal 
frame of things, seems to conspire to aid him in his 
quest. He does not and cannot rest until the problem, 
whatever it is, has been solved to its uttermost knot. 
It is now three years since my attention was first drawn 
to this matter; [investigated it in all parts of the world, 
and by the time I arrived at the Tomb of the Sheik Adi, 
I already knew almost as much about the Yezidis as the 
Kah of Aleppo himself. More than that, I was able to 
show him that Devil-Worship is a far more ancient 
practice, and far more widely distributed than he had 
himself been aware of. He had to choose between ad- 
mitting me to participate in the ceremonial, or assassi- 
nating me on the spot; but I had so arranged my plans 
that the latter alternative would have endangered the 
existence of his whole following. He afterward con- 
firmed to me the rumor, which had already come to my 
ears, that there was a branch of the order in the United 
States; I followed up the clew, and, from one point 
to another, I was gradually led to your boudoir this 
afternoon. When I saw the twisted black cord round 
your throat, | knew you were a Yezidi, and the jeweled 
peacock—the miniature Malak Taus—assured me that 
you must be the Kabana of the American Chapter. Are 
you affiliated with the one in Paris? 

No; they are not true Brethren of the Ancient San- 
jak. They use the Occidental methods of occult science, 
the authority of which we do not recognize. Yet, as I 
hear, HE visits them. 

‘You are right; I have seen.’ 

Why do you try to deceive me? You are one of 
us!"’ she suddenly exclaimed, in a voice trembling with 
a strange passion. You have just given me the sig sni al 
of the inmost shrine. It can’t be that you distrust me 

I know you too well, Jael. [looked into your weal 
long ag you have traveled far since then, but you 
have never escaped from yourself.”’ j 

“You have often thanked me, no doubt, for deciding 
as I did?’ she said, with a bitter smile. 

Let us say ‘Kismet,’ ”’ I replied; ‘‘but the mistake 
was mine. Yet 1 would have done much to have saved 
you from this.” 

Oh! I am content,’ she returned, coldly. ‘I am 
what no woman of our race ever was before. I have 
power—and knowledge. But I knew that you never 
really cared for me; and that was the reason that I 
But let the dead bury their dead. Now, what do you 
mean to do?”’ 

[ mean to witness to-night’s ceremonial—nothing 
more 

‘But that is impossible, unless you are a communi- 
cant 

‘I will be responsible for that.’”’ 

[I cannot help you, unless you are one of us. At 
eleven o'clock you will have to go, with the other visi- 
tors 

‘Who will compel me?’ 

The Kak!’’ she answe ‘red, ina low voice. 

“Can the Kak tell me,” 1 returned, ‘‘where I can find 

my friend, Peyton Moore? 

She was holding her fan, closed, in her two hands. 
As I spoke that name, her slender fingers contracted, 
and the shafts of carven ivory snapped in her grasp. 
Her beautiful face turned haggard, and in the I: apse of 
a few minutes looked years older. 

What do you mean to do?’”’ she asked again, ina 
voice so husky as to be aimost inaudible. 

I mean to be present to-night,’’ I repeated; ‘‘and I 
shall rely on you to obtain my admission—impossible or 
not! 





It was near midnight when a group of us were assem- 
bled in a room in the basement of the Club. All the ser- 
vants had been sent home, except one—an ancient Asi- 
atic, with a countenance like an Egyptian mummy's. 
We numbered, men and women together, thirty-seven. 
The women stood apart at the rear of the room; they 
were enveloped in long white robes; and one of them 
bore on her head a plume of white feathers. The men 
were mostly clad in black robes with white mantles; 
but one of them wore a caftan of fiery orange hue, and 
he stood separate from the rest, as of superior rank. 

Have all strangers withdrawn?’ he asked, facing 
us. The faces of all were veiled, and the light was 
dim. His question was answered by silence. 

‘He or she who ventures among us unauthorized,”’ 
he continued, ‘‘is condemned to the altar; and, like- 
wise, that brother or sister by whose connivance or 
neglect the sacrilege was committed.  Sister,’’ he 
added, addressing the plumed woman, ‘‘do you an- 
swer for your part? 

She seemed to hesitate a moment id I prepared 
myself to carry out the design I had planned in case of 
her betraying me. But she tinally uttered the formula, 
in the customary level, passionless tone: ‘‘May the 


(VoL. XII., N 


Deeps deny n and the Heights refuse me, if sacr 
have been done on our part. 

The Kak gave a signal, and the throng formed 
in order of procession. The old Asiatic stooped t« 
floor, and a section of it slid back, revealing a flig} 
steps, down w hich we began to pass. At the same t 
a low and peculiar strain of music became audible, 
the muftled and troubled beating of a human heart, 
companied by occasional penetrating notes, as of 
moaning of a soul in pain. I was in the last ran 
the column. As my foot left the final step, the tf 
closed above, and I found myself in a vault of va 
dimensions, lighted by a single lamp suspended over 
altar of black marble. In front of the altar lay 
human bodies, swathed in white, their faces cover 
The man in the orange garment bent forward and w 
drew the coverings. The eyes of one blinked, and 
features quivered in the light; but the other lay st 
Peyton Moore was dead! ; 

Meanwhile, four of the brethren, bearing aloft so 
heavy object enveloped in black cloth, had advanced 
the center of a space left by the remaining commu 
cants, who had formed in a ring round the vault. 1 
throbbing music became so faint that it was heard o1 
as an inner vibration. The red priest advanced, 
snatched away the pall. The bronze image of the Mala 
Taus was disclosed. The bearers fastened the standa: 
into a socket in the floor, and fell back. The mu 
ceased altogether. All present prostrated themsely: 
on their knees and hands, and bent their foreheads t 


the earth. Fora while the silence was absolute; then, 


at first almost inaudibly, but gradually gathering v: 


ume and power, there arose a slow chant, like the 


gathering of the wind in the mountains. It swell 
and sobbed and deepened, and now the music join 


d 
d 


in with its mysterious throbbing and wailing; and an 
intense though restrained excitement thrilled through 
the nerves of all there, and was increased by the con- 


tagion of a common sympathy and purpose. The soun 
was never loud; but it resounded through the inmo: 
interiors of the soul, and created pictures of terror an 
fascination. 
in the atmosphere around us, and vast domed spaces, i 


d 
t 
l 


Dusky arches seemed to form themselves 


n 


the hollows of which there was a glowing like the re- 


flection of somber fires. Gradually the gloom becam 


e 


alive with the stirring of indeterminate shapes, forming 


and dissolving; and voices utte red themselves in wind 
sighs and hurrie d mutterings, mingled with remote crit 
and phantom cac ination, At length, there came 

measured fall of sound, like the impact of solemn ste; 


y 


a 


Ss 


approaching over hollow ground; the ring of delirious 


worshipers cowered closer to the earth, and their char 


t 


was broken and interrupted by shrieks of agony and 
ecstasy, and crazy gibberings of madness. Command- 
ing my nerves by a fierce effort, I raised my head and 


looked. 


A chill like that of death emanated from the atmos 


phere, and trickled through the marrow; it was th 
coldness not of nature, but of the soul that abandons it 
Creator. In the center of the ring of worshipers I sav 


e 
s 


V 


a figure stand which had not entered with us, and was 
not of us. The figure was more than mortal in its di 
mensions; but the outlines were still indistinct, though 
momentarily becoming clearer; at times it seemed beau- 
tiful and majestic, and again it was the visible expres- 
sion of all that is vilest and most loathsome in the human 


heart. The effort and struggle of the prostrate circle 


to 


complete the incarnation of this spectral projection of 


their own inborn iniquities was perceptible; but som 
opposing or inharmonious influence appeared to be a 
work. It was a weird conflict. 

As I looked, debating in my mind whether the tim 


a 


t 


to act had come, the red priest crawled forward and 
seized one arm of the dead body of my friend Moore. 


The neophyte, who had hitherto Iain prostrate, at a sig 
from the priest rose trembling to his knees 
hold of the corpse on the other side. 
dragged it into a sitting position. 
‘Prince and Master!’ cried the priest, in a frenzit 





and laid 
Together they 


d 


voice, ‘‘we offer to thy vengeance the soul of this traitor. 
Let our devotion, as testified in the destruction of his 
body, be our warrant for approaching thee more closely, 
and disperse the evil power which withholds thee from 


fully manifesting thyself to us. Accept him, O M 
ter—’’ 
The invocation was never finished. A sharp al 


l 


loud explosion rent the air, and at the same moment 
the globe of the single lamp broke with a crash, and the 


light itself was extinguished. In the black darkn 
that followed, a voice spoke out clear and peremptor) 

‘In the name of the Law, Isummon all here to app 
before the authorities, to answer for the death of Pi 
ton Moore !’ 

For an instant, all was still, save for the confu 
sound of scrambling and jostling, and the quick g 
ing of suspense and fear. The next moment there v 
a heavy tramping overhead, and the utterance of ord 
sharply given. Then the door at the head of the st 
case slid back, and down the stairway crowded the « 
cers, to whom the firing of my pistol had been the | 
concerted signal. 


The proceedings to investigate the causes which 
to the death of Peyton Moore are known to the w« 
but this is the first time that the circumstances lead 
up to the arrest of the accused persons have been 
counted. For obvious reasons, the truth never ¢ 
out; the murder of Moore was not proven, though, a& 
from technical evidence, there was little doubt i 
mind of those who followed the trial as to where 
responsibility for it rested. Be that as it may, 
Mazar Club was broken up, and has never showed s 
of life since. The leading members of it have f 
it expedient to seek safety in other parts of the w 
as for Jael, she will probably never emerge fro! 
asylum to which it was found necessary to « commit 
I pity her; but my duty was to my friend, and, t 
best of my power, I discharged it. 


MAP OF THE UNITED STATES. 
A large handsome Map of the United States, n 
and suitable for office or home use, is issued by the 





lington Route. Copies will be mailed to any 
receipt of fifteen centsin postage by P.S. Et 
Pass. Agent, Chicago, I]. 
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6¢ 4/7 INDLY let us know if the stars have anything 
5 good to say of our bosses, Platt and Croker. 
they tell how long the people must pay taxes, and 
yrporatoins hush-money, to these Siamese twins of 


tom? 

(hus writes one curious correspondent, and as count- 
persons all over the country are watching these 
_or local leaders in both parties just like them, per- 
; a little heavenly light turned on their present, past 
future will do some good. 

tichard Croker was born at Roscarberry, Ireland, 
November 24, 1848, at about 10:30 A.M. Capricorn was 
at the eastern horizon, with the moon and Saturn 
rising. Scorpio was at the zenith, where Mercury was 
posited. The sun was on the cusp of the eleventh 
house; Mars, Jupiter and Neptune a little below the 
rm horizon; Venus in Sagittarius, in the house of 
friends, and Uranus low in the second house. 

ipricorn, Saturn and the moon, Saturn being in 
i aspect to Mercury, describe Mr. Croker an awk- 
ward, taciturn boy, destined never to grow tall, but to 
have along reach. This might apply to his bodily build 
alone. But does it not mean, also, the politician's grip, 
nius for grabbing everything in sight? 

Saturn, in ascending angle, denotes a retarding ele- 
ment in Mr. Croker’s personal fortunes, inclining him 
to sullenness. Mercury in mid-heaven modifies this. 
An aspect of Mercury and Saturn generally indicates 
soberness, slowness, doggedness. Croker rarely drinks 
r commits excess, except, possibly, in cigars. The pre- 
ponderance of Mercury (the wing-footed god of yore, 
and patron saint of messenger boys), in this horoscope, 
stiggests that Croker is more fond of devoting his talents 
to a horse-race than to the benefit of the human race. 

Mercury. in square to Jupiter and Saturn, implies 
that Mr. Croker can rouse from his toad-in-a-rock 
torpor and astonish his political accomplices by sudden 
accomplishments. His veiled threat against his capital- 
istic opponents, by appointing the notorious reverend 
anarchist, Mr. Pentecost, is one of these startling moves 
easily read in Croker’s stars. 

Slowness to anger, but long retention of resentment, 
are also plain. To give the devil his due, it must be ad- 
mitted that this lord of ward politics keeps his word. 
The stars say that if Croker promises, he will struggle 
to perform; whereas, Tom Platt’s mind begins instantly 
devising ways to break them, should a more attractive 
combination present itself. 

Taste for letters and arts does not protrude from Mr. 
Croker’s horoscope. The brilliant documents occasion- 
ally occurring over his signature he could not possibly 
write. Some clever journalist probably does these, and 
Croker pays well. No monetary meanness can be de- 
tected here. If he chokes corporations till they dis- 
re a little of their prey, with his right hand, with 


t) 


gorg 
his left he gives away, and his two hands remain unac- 
guainted with each other’s constant charities. Croker 
might have achieved success in law, not before juries, 
but as counselor. The queer altruisms I reserve for 
contrast with Platt’s star-marks. 

Jupiter, Mars and Neptune conjunctive, and their 
good aspects to Venus are his redeeming sidereal feat- 
ures. They have created the solid stairs of friendship by 
which Croker has mounted. From these his good quali- 


ties—for ‘‘Dogged Dick”’ is not an encyclopedia of evil 
8 








3 
HOROSCOPE OF RICHARD CROKER, 
Born at Roscarberry, Ireland, Nov. 24, 1843, about 10:30 a.m. 


e derived and lent him the energy to overleap the 
ding barriers thrown in his track by Saturn, or 
San. if you will. Two wives, both dark, one slight, 
tout, one a little fretful or sickly, and several very 
| children, destined to become excellent citizens, are 
ited, 

Ve find his thirteenth year auspicious, his fourteenth 
fteenth sad, his next better. From nineteen to 
t ty-seven a constant growth in power is discovered. 
twenty-eighth, twenty-ninth and thirtieth years 
evil; thirty-sixth and thirty-seventh, especially 

t it; forty-second and forty-third, excellent; forty- 
1 clouded with lawsuits, or legal dangers. His 
: -eighth year culminates his power. Then, large 
gations of golden greed, probably corporations, 

é ‘us to rob the people by wholesale, were doubtless 
] g tribute, so as not to have their methods legisla- 

examined. 

it in his forty-ninth year his power begins to wane, 


ONCE A WEEK. 


and in his fiftieth, though he still holds the fort, a star 
of mightier ‘‘black magic’? looms. : > 
is doomed. Apparently, but one way shadows forth 
from heaven whereby Richard Croker can regain his 
failing grip. This, though suggested by the stars, he is 
not likely to take From 1895 to 1896, however, his 
horoscope reveals a brighter streak, and one point ap- 
pears certain His discovery and scouring up of the 
Croker family coat-of-arms were not premature, though 
laughed at by hostile newspapers; for the wealth Mr. 
Croker has earned in politics, not by the sweat of his 
brow, but by the perspiration of his brains, must make 
him, if managed properly, a greater social leader and 
arbiter elegantiarum even than Ward McAllister. 

Croker’s rival, Thomas Collier Platt, was born July 
15, 1888, just before 11 a.m. The fourth degree of 
Libra was at the eastern horizon, Cancer was at mid- 
heaven, with the sun and moon both posited therein; 
Aries at the western horizon, Capricorn at the Nadir, 
A remarkable horoscope! Here are practically no 
malefic configurations, and several most benefic ones, 
to the individual materially, though the combination 
that crowns this man makes him, as it were, a king of 
combinations, full of menace to the masses. 

Among the murky shades of Croker’s political pre- 
daceousness, a streak of altruistic possibility glimmers. 
Sprung from the people, Croker could sympathize with 
them. Impotent to solve it, he can feel the mystery of 
human misery. If Croker knew but how, he would 
dare to attempt the legal abolition of poverty, by ap- 
propriating millions to the improvement of New York, 
giving employment to thousands and making this city 
what Napoleon made Paris. 

Croker doesn’t lack heart, but needs a dash more of 
brains. Platt, unless his planets are deceitful, is just 
the opposite. ‘‘No heart, no hurt!’’ should be the de- 


his boss, as a boss 


vice on his coat of arms, when he, like Croker, invades 
a ST 





HOROSCOPE OF THOMAS C. PLATT, 
Born July 15, 1838, about 10:45 a.m. 


society. Note his chart. Art, not heart, is there; 
brain, not brawn; tremendous cunning, stupendous 
luck. 

The moon sits queenly on the cusp of the mid-heaven, 
having just passed a good aspect to Mars, who is in the 
eleventh, or Saas of Friends. This, with a good aspect 
to the great benefic, Jupiter, was enough, per se, to raise 
Platt above life’s common cares. He was never, like 
Croker, well acquainted with hunger, and profoundly 
intimate with thirst. Jupiter, in trine to Mars, means 
more power, and the benefic aspect of the sun to Saturn 
gives a steadiness, or moral stolidness, sometimes mis- 
taken for real solidness of character, which enables its 
possessor to stand severest onslaught. 

Things that would ruin a Parkhurst would slip off 

of Platt’s unruffled plumage like muddy water from a 
duck’s round back. Platt, in the game of cash and 
olitics, would have high credit if trembling on the 
aco of insolvency. Only Platt never trembles. The 
prime requisite for a boss is here. Nerve is written on 
every line of his horoscope. 

Mercury, the ruler of the highest intellectual powers, 
is not dignified here. Lacking the analytical mind of 
David Hill, Platt possesses a superficial shrewdness cap- 
able of putting most of its stock in the front window. 

Marriage, in astrologic parlance, was a great dignity 
for him. His wife must have improved his financial 
and social position. A well-set, dark-eyed, middle- 
statured woman, firm, yet very generous and forgiving, 
say the stars, and the presence of Jupiter in the western 
angle indicates a prop in trouble or trial. In any tangle 
with another feminine influence which might happen to 
Mr. Platt, his wife would stand by him. No matter 
what was published about him, she would say: ‘Oh! 

yoliticians are always abused; and, you know, even 
Tom's enemies admit he is one of America’s greatest 
leaders.”’ 

The important periods of Platt’s career are these. In 
his fifteenth year a gain came through feminine influ- 
ence. The twenty-second and twenty-fifth were equally 
fortunate.. Twenty-nine must have found him near 
bankruptcy; at thirty-three he must have lost heavily 
in speculations; thirty-six marks bodily trouble, a turn- 
ing-point, and an increase of will power at that period, 
when man’s will power generally declines. From thence 
to forty-seven fortune had a starry smile. His forty- 
eighth year is heavily clouded by some dreadful trouble. 

I note that this is about the time he and Senator 
Conkling made their startling retreat from the United 
States Senate, which does not seem horoscoped espe- 
cially, perhaps because not a matter of much real im- 
portance. Platt’s fiftv-eighth year was also try ing, and 
this present year, though he has evidently regained his 
control, looks full of trouble. The year 1895 will prob- 
ably retire him from politics for a time, though he is 
likély to rise again, and die on top. 
; EDGAR APTHORP. 


Fatigue and exhaustion overcome by 
Bromo-Seltzer. Contains no opiate. 





The summer girl, whose fair career 
Marks well the ce s glowing close, 
Is one we hold supremely dear, 


ind day by day her wonder grows, 


In June she leaves the city’s streets 
For some far untain, or the sea, 
And many a cavalier she meets 


Who falls to her with bended knee. 
Whether in languor on the shore, 
Or in the ballroom’s gilded maze, 
She counts her marvelous conquests o’er 
ind dons a thousand charming ways. 
She thinks she goes to bathe, or climb, 
Ir simply to recuperate ; 
But, if the truth ist 
He a pur) 
She doe s not neea to tarry long 
On mountain-side, or shore, or bay: 


lin rhyme, 
se is to seek a mate 





Some art, like Circe’s siren song, 
Will bring a man there right away. 
And when he comes the twilights grow, 
And other beaus drift in his wake— 
And even the tide’s tumultuous flow 
Beats h ippre r for the maiden’s sake. 
But when the sere leaf comes in Fall 
She leaves each count and cavalier ; 
And, when she’s made no choice at all, 
She plays the game another year. 








Among trinkets and toys, the most exquisite boon 

To the world of good form is the ‘* Souvenir Spoon.” 
It is found in the pulace and seen in the cot— 

There is scarcely a dwelling in which it is not ; 

There's no child lately born, in the North or the South, 
Who has not been born with this spoon in his mouth. 
It ts made in ail styles, and degrees of eapense : 

Most modest it may be, or full of pretense. 

It’s a present qnite neat for wives, daughters and brides, 
And for all cherished friends and relations besides. 

It is made to teach history, nonsense or art, 

And it leads all the things in the jeweler’s mart. 

You can plate it, or make it of silver or gold, 

Itsa toy that’s quite likely soi day to be sold ; 

When those who possess it will think of the time 
Their ancestors paid out a dollar or dime 

For an heirloom expressly—though always before 
Such tokens have come down unknown, and galore, 
This trinket has now got its grip on the land, 

It’s the thing you must purchase, and may not withstand; 
If you've money you cannot get rid of too soon 

You must hasten to pick out a souvenir spoon, 

There are millions now made, I am credibly told, 
And not made to be used—they are made to be sold. 





ail 
Only from books we learn to know 


Demosthenes_and Cicero: 

The phrase that tells their splendid fame 
Is that they spoke with tongues aflame. 
Had Greece and Rome the phonograph 
We now might hear their audience laugh, 
Or cheer the periods brave and round 
With which their speeches so abound, 
To-day we should be hotly stirred 

With the sharp thrusts that Philip heard 
When, trembling like the aspen trees, 

He listened to Demosthenes 

Or, we might citch the thunders fine 

Of Cicero on Cataline, 

And feel the fer 
That roused the crowd and jostled thrones 


‘or of those tones 





No longer eand speech are lost 
We bottle them at trifling cost 

And, whether born of smiles or tears, 
We send the 


To those who, centuries hence. shail ¢ 


i down the waiting years, 


Our utterances will it he di 
Our oratory, talk and laugh 


Will :each them through the wyraph. 
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— t vears of the gold excitement, at some time 
u between the hours of eleven in the morning and two 
A in the afternoon, all San Francisco found, or took 


time to visit, the bar and lunch-rooms Phe 


‘1y came 
singly or in twos or three and, after drinking, helped 


themselves to a lunch, free to those who had previously 
visited the bar A class of well-dressed gentlemen lived 
on this custom Many men came out from the East 


st cut, but with little 
to find immediate employment in 
their prof ion or occupation It may be said they 
never found any employment, in any profession or 


occupation other than servile, either mediate or inime 


with plenty of clothing of the lat 
money, expecting 


diate; the few whose hopes were realized, compared to 
the army of the disappointed, being not worth mention 
int rhese men, whose soft white hands were too ten- 


der to swing the pick, were clothed in broadcloth and 
fine linen, but they had no food. and no means to obtain 
it, and solved the problem of existence by living on their 
personal appearance. They spread their blankets in the 
warehouse of some mercantile acquaintances, procured 
a box of blacking and a brush, and opened a running 
wash account. Thus, with spotless linen and shining 
boots, they took their stand before the lunch-room, and 
awaited the event of the day—an invitation to “Come 
in and have a drink 

Dinner, the solitary meal of the twenty-four hours, 
followed at the lunch table, and a cigar, accepted with 
the drink, was enjoyed as only an unpaid one can be; 
and care, for the day, left them, to hunt up some less 
fortunate individual. Intelligent drones of this class 
would fasten a claim on a busy brother, which matured 
into a species of right, which he either lacked the wish 
or moral courage to dispute; and thus, very many con- 
sidered themselves provided for, for life, and took the 
world easy These men, it is needless to say, were ripe 
for any honorable adventure, not involving the expen- 
diture of cash, 

Don Pedro, a merchant of the city, had a sympathy 
for this destitute class, as who would not bave had, an 1 
invited all who were at the door in with him, when he 

| One day a tall, handsome 


called at the lunch-rooms. 
Baltim» in, named Cole, one of his beneficiaries of this 
class, Came to his rooms and requested a private inter 
view, and, in a mysterious manner, informed hita that 
he was about to violate an oath, in divulging to him a 
secret that must go no further, as the penalty, should it 
reach the ears of his compatriots, would be death. Don 
Pedro assured him that he could not listen to matter 
fraught with such possibly serious consequences, and 
attempted to extricate himself from the embarrassing 
contidence; but he struggled in vain. Cole held him 
fast, assuring him that it was necessary to his ulterior 
and cherished purpose that he should hear. Don Pedro 
accordingly resigned himself to his destiny, not without 
isgiving—that was realized—that he would be called 
on in the end to further the ulterior and cherished pur- 
pose in view, by a material contribution. 

He then developed a scheme on foot, and at that mo- 
ment matured, for the conquest of the Sandwich Islands. 
It appeared from his account, which turned out to be 
true in every particular, that forty young gentlemen, 
idle and destitute of money, had conspired to borrow, or 
raise by pawn of their personal effects, the sum of 

enty dollars each, with which to charter and provis- 

na small vessel. In this they intended, armed with 
their pistols and Knives, to sail to the islands, land, con- 
quer, and assume the sovereignty. Each conspirator, 
save himself, had already, by hook or by crook, raised 
and paid into the military chest his allotted contribu- 


tion; the vessel had been obtained and provisioned, and 


would cretly drop out of the harbor the following 
night \ brilliant future for himself was about to be 
marred, unless he could raise the paltry sum mentioned, 


and he concluded by an appeal to Don Pedro to lend 
hin a helping hand at this critical moment, 

Don Pedro expressed his disapproval and dissent 
from the morality and feasibility of the proposed in- 
vasion, and urged Cole to abandon the enterprise; but 


As to the moral objection,’’ answered Cole, ‘‘the 
expedition will sail whether I join it or not; and as to 


its practicability, myself and my comrades are des- 


perat We can get no employment we are living 
from hand to mouth, and are determined to go through 
fire and water to better our condition We can do, on 
the Island what the Conquistadores under Cortez, 


with a much less relative force, did on the mainland.’’ 

it ended by Don Pedro handing over to him the sum 
required to make him a fall-t ed conspirator; and 
( wrun is hand with painful fervor, and hurried 





Months went by, and brought no tidings of the ex- 


pedition like papers were silent, and contained no al- 
lusion to it from first to last; no notice of its departure 
val at its destination—it might have been a myth, 

rau they knew or said concerning it. At length, 
rainy night, Don Pedro passed, upon the street, a 
forlor ind s lv figure that seemed to him to be the 
1 his former high-toned acquaintan Cok He 
t | x i took him, and he proved to be the 
1 ‘ that on illant Conquistador; but, alas! 
mw Woe-b é His former splendid 

1 he w wont to stride, erect, into the 


fivod News—Wendertul Cures of Catarvh and 


Consumption 
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fashionable drinking-saloons at free-lunch hours, had 
given way to flannel and corduroy, rent and stained; 
his hitherto clean-shaved cheeks were covered with a 
stubble, and his mien—his gentlemanly, almost lordly 
mien—was gone, abandoned in the unconquered islands, 

He shunned recognition; but Don Pedro called him 
by name and took him by the hand, which was cold and 
failed to return the pressure it received. When it last 
veld his, it had driven the “lood from his fingers in its 
grateful violen¢ What had Don Pedro done, he who 
had furnished him forth for the wars, to merit this cold 
this reluctant and almost hostile greeting? 
Nothing. But ill-fortune had done its work upon Cole; 
had unnerved the hand, and abstracted from it the 
warm grasp, and filled the mind with a gloom that 
enveloped all exterior objects, extending even to the 
generous promoter of his ill-ended speculation. In ac- 
cordance with the custom of the time—to warm him up 
and console him, and to hear his narrative—Don Pedro 
invited him into an adjoining saloon to take a drink, 
He brightened at the proposal, but led the way to a less 
pretentious house, one that he had disdained to visit in 
his well-dressed days, and in which he would stand less 
chance of recognition. Here, seated at a table in an 
obscure corner, and under the stimulus of successive hot 
punches, he thawed out; the old genial smile showed 
through the bristles and irradiated his face, a facetious 
good-humor replaced the gloom, and for hours until 
far past midnight he entertained Don Pedro with his 
story of “The Conquest of the Sandwich Islands.” 

lrue to the appointed hour, on the night but one 
succecding the day on which the Baltimorean had suc- 
ceeded in securing the sinews of war, the vessel dropped 
out into the ocean, and set all sail for Honolulu, the 
capital of the coveted volcanic isles. After some ten 
days’ fair sailing, when midway to their destination, 
there fell a calm, which the Conquistadores took ad- 
vantage of to assemble in council and lay out their 
plan of campaign. They held a mass-meeting on deck, 
elected a chairman, and proceeded to business. They 
selected, by ballot, a captain and subordinate officers, 
who were to hold their positions until the subjugation 
was effected; on which, a second election was to be 
held for president and a council of ten, in whom all 
power was to be centered. By them, a cabinet was to 
be appointed and confirmed, and a governor of each of 
the eight islands; and these, with embassadors to the 
great powers, it was thought, would absorb the com- 
pany and content all hands. The captain, who had dis- 
played, in the organization, the qualities of a leader, 
and who, it was thought, would undoubtedly become, 
in the development of their operations, the president of 
the conquered islands, was courted assiduously, and 
secretly committed himself to governorships and foreign 
missions, and even went so far as privately to intimate 
several members of his cabinet. The salaries of the 
functionaries was discussed and settled, in a spirit of 
liberality that caused an electric glow to pervade the 
entire company, and elicited contemptuous compari- 
sons with the contracted policy cameed, in this particu- 
lar, in their native land. 

They decided to form in column, on landing, and 
storm the fort; then, proceed to the palace and seize 
the king, Kamehameha IIf., and disperse, imprison or 
slay the assembly of nobles and representatives, if found 
in session, and to strike terror into the commonalty by 
the proclamation of martial law. The discussion over 
what disposition was to be made of his majesty elicited 
a diversity of opinion and warm debates. He was, it 
was declared, a mauvais sujet—a béte-noir—and it was 
difficult to decide what it was best to do with him, The 
most compassionate—and there were soft-hearted men 
in the company—advised perpetual banishment to the 
islet of Kaula, an uninhabited rock that lifted its head 
above the waters to the far west, and seemed to stand 
sentry to the group. One genius, who allowed his 
imagination to run away with him, proposed to make 
an awful example of him in his character of king, by 
casting him headlong into the crater of Kilauea, the 
largest active volcano on earth. This dramatic spec- 
tacle, he thought, would overawe unfriendly despotic 
governments, conciliate republicans and cow the island- 
ers. Much to the disgust, however, of this visionary, 
the majority sneered at his delectable proposition, and, 
overruling a further proposition, which had a respect- 
able following, to pistol his highness on the spot, it was 
ordered that, on his capture, he should be tried by drum- 
head court-martial, and shot according to law. This 
was regarded as a sensible solution of the difficulty and 
was greeted by general applause. 

In a day or two, the wind again setting in from the 
northeast, sent them merrily on their way, and enabled 
them, in a fortnight, or thereabouts, to drop anchor 
within the coral reef that forms the breakwater to the 
good harbor of Honolulu. There were several whalers 
riding at anchor in the bay, and a French man-of-war, 
that looked waspish and imperious. The outlook, alto- 
gether, was dis ippointing—too commonplace and prac- 
tical; and the town itself. a straggling village, as it lay 
spread out before them on the sandy beach, was not what 
fancy had painted it for weeks past. However, the die 
was cast, and they must go through. The boats were 
lowered, and, in two trips, the entire company touched 
shore. ‘They formed column and marched up the sandy 
street, sinking ankle-deep at every step. The day was 
sultry, no men were to be seen, the island was taking 
its siesta. A woman was observed, here and there, en- 
gaged in outdoor cares, a dog or two got up a feeble 
bark, a group of naked children, playing in the sand, 
cast on them a lazy look of curiosity, and resumed their 
game. No fort was visible, no palace; there appeared 
to be nothing to take, or worth taking. No band of 
dusky islanders, with spear and buckler, appeared to 
dispute their passage up the deserted and forlorn street. 
There was nothing to be effected by killing a stray dog, 
or the very small naked natives constructing pies in the 
sand, or even the occasional mother in the back yard. 
The situation became more dismal at every step. One 
cannot conquer an invisible people; it would hardly be 
heroic to send into the huts, and request the sleeping 
lazaroni to come out and have their throats cut. 

rhe faces of the Conquistadores grew very long, as 
the reality of the situation burst upon them, and their 
hopes of glory and fortune sunk to zero. But, in this 
depressing conjuncture, the captain displayed a soul 
that rose superior to fortune. He halted the hopeless 
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company in front of a low frame building, the cut-g’ sg 
interior decorations of which had caught his eye, : ng 
through which he suddenly resolved to effect an hon r- 
able retreat. 

“Gentlemen,’’ he said, addressing his command, e 
Carthagenian invaders were conquered by one man, t\ie 
celebrated Fabius Maximus. We have unwitting] 
vaded « nation of the Fabii; we are defeated, but » ot 
disgraced, and have lost everything but honor. I take 
the liberty, as its commandant, to dissolve this ex 
tion, and invite you in to this hospitable mansion. in 
front of which we stand, to partake of liquid refresh- 
ment, at the expense of your humble servant, the ex- 
Conqueror of the Sandwich Islands.’’ 

-~e < 
A POPULAR AUTHORESS DEAD. 

THE many readers at this side of the Atlantic wo 
are familiar with the works of A. L. O. E. will regret 
to hear of the death of that gifted and kindly authoress, 
which recently took place at her home in India. Miss 
Tucker spent the last eighteen years of her life in the 
Punjaub, doing voluntary mission work among. the 
natives. For this purpose she left her native England 
at an age—she was then past fifty—when most women 
would feel that their life work was almost done. Batala, 
the scene she chose for her new labors, is a small station 
on a branch line between Amritsar and the Dalhousie 
hills, and is litthke known to travelers. In this remote 
district Miss Tucker lived, worked and wrote for the 
benefit of the mission established there, until the end of 
her beautiful and unselfish life. She was much loved 
by the natives, whose language she had learned to speak 
fluently, and among the younger ones she was familiarly 
known as ‘‘Auntie.’’ She is buried in the cemetery at 
Batala—laid, according to native fashion, on a charpoy, 
with no cotiin. Her loss will be mourned throughout 
the whole English-speaking world, her works having 
had a wide circulation, 

- -e+« 
THE BACHELORS’ BALL. 

THIRTY-ONE rich young bachelors of New York per- 
formed a graceful duty to society on Thursday evening, 
January 18, by giving one of the most recherche balls 
of the season at the Hotel Waldorf. Mrs. Whitney 
Warren and Mrs. Ogden Mills received the guests— 
who numbered about three hundred—on behalf of their 
bachelor entertainers. The decorations of the rooms 
were on a scale of unparalleled loveliness. The profu- 
sion of palms, vines and flowers produced the effect of 
asuccession of grottos and arbors, and the number of 
electric lights, artistically grouped and shaded, lent a 
fairy-like brilliancy to the scene. 

The large Louis XVI. ball-room was not specially 
decorated, save by the presence of beautiful women, 
superbly attired, and their manly partners, most of 
whom were by no means bad to look at. The servants 
in attendance were costumed in full Louis XVI. court 
livery, cream and gold. The favors consisted of ostrich 
plumes, corsage bouquets, fans and souvenir ribbons 
with pins. Invisible musicians discoursed sweet music, 
and dancing was kept up till a late hour.—(See page 4.) 

—— » @&+-——__- 


MY BIRTHDAY. 
So you're my Birthday, come back !—Well, now, 
What's the matter with you, anyhow ? 
What makes your sunshine look so sad !— 
And your bird-songs—why, once they were s« 
They m me glad !—And your flowers, too, 
Are not half as bright—and your sky is not blue! 


glad 


ade 





I would not know you since you have come back 
If I did not look in the almanac, 

You seem like some old December day 

Slipped out by mistake—what’s that you say ? 
—Iam changed 7—I am not the same ? 

Why, indeed, you must have forgotten my name ! 


I'm the same girl that used to play 

And laugh and dance your hours away; 

And sing old songs with a merry glee 

From the swinging top of the cherry tree; 

And don’t you remember my parasol 

That I broke from the blossoming alder tall ? 

And the children, each with a daisy-crowned head 
Making believe they were princes, inst 
And their voices—Ab, Day, that’s why you're lone 
We have lost their voices—their faces are gone ! 





ad } 


Oh, Day, you can never be glad any more, 
While the children are wandering the wide world o'¢ 
EvGENIA PARHAM 
_ a ne 

A RHYMING COMPETITION, 
AN amusing game, called beuts rimés, was invented 
in Paris, in the seventeenth century, and for a time e- 
‘ame quite the fashion in the literary circles of 
period. A set of rhymes being suggested, every one 
was invited to fit verses to them. Here is a humorous 
example, furnished by Sir Horace Walpole, to wliom 
the rhymes, ‘‘brook—why—crook—I,"’ were proposed: 





THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. 
I sits with my toes in a brook; 
And if any one asks me for why, 
[ hits him a crack with my croc 
And *’Tis sentiment kills me, 





says I. 


No doubt, many of our subscribers possess a tale1 r 
versification. We invite all who do to exercise it « he 
following set of rhymes, chosen at random: ‘*O\:! 
Hawaii—Grover—why.”’ 


To the one who will fit the best verses into se 
bouts rimés, we offer as a prize the complete wor)- 0! 


George Eliot, in three volumes, cloth-bound. 
This competition will remain open until Febru 


16 WORLD’s FAIR PHOTOS FOR ONE DIM} 


THRE Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway has mad ‘ 
rangement with a lirst-class publishing house to furnish a 
















beautiful World's Fair pictures, of a large size, at the non st 
to the purchaser of only ten cents for a portfolio of sixtee1 a- 
tions. The set of ten books for one dc . Nothing so} e 
in ref to the World’s Fair has before been publis! rhe 
series would vorth at least twelve dollars if the pict ere 
not pub such large quantities, and we are theref« to 
furnis s of art fo 

é H Pa ger 






your money to George 
Agent, Chicago, Milwaukee & St 
and the pictures will be sent prot 
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ONCE A WERK. 1] 


ag eet mate ere 












Sr like Lizzie’s cooking, for she cooks a simple dish or two, One almost seemed to be lookit nto boundless space. 
AK See PF en done to the queen’s own taste! It was here that Mr We paused at this spot a litt wh to admire the 
Saher vA - ss Russell almost smiled. beautiful scene How meet companion the giant 
| ¢ (8 PBBHOOASY ‘Yes,’’ he responded, later, ‘I may say am an early Atlantic seemed for that mighty mind, to some « | 
mil ImNUSSE riser. I understand (this he ventured innocently) that whose noble sentiments I had just been listening with uP 
setts! at Wh venient itr there are some of the profession who do not rise till delight and veneration; and vet, how far beyond the | | 
: ; G noon; but I am usually at my desk at nine o'clock; widest sweep of ocean is the endless expanse of the it ie 
T isa genuine pleasure to step into there isso much to be done, and the time is short. I mortal intellect time-overcomu creation - compe ‘i. 
Sol Smith Russell's cozy flat, in am thoroughly wedded to my art, and do alll canto ing! i 
New York, and chat with the \ 7 But this mighty genius was ! powerful enough to ‘ 
Se actor—when he is at home: and keep off a deluge of rain that can upon them at this { 
:. wax © on home topics. It was my privi- time. For, while they were up in the clouds—meta © 
x: lee to have suc ini a chat with him, a while ago, before phorically—the clouds suddenly came down upon them 
} ft town. He was looking over his correspondence in reality—and both were drenched to the skin 
a | entered, Neither was there any potent charm in this carriage 
| saw you following a man, yesterday, on Broad- to keep the owner from disagreeable situations, as wit 
wiy; now, pray tell me what you did that for?’’ Lasked. ness the following story that is vouched for as correct 
0 Sit down, sit down! Yes, I was following a man. Mr. Webster was staying at Martha’s Vinevard, and 
et I that sort of thing quite frequently. I wanted to see one afternoon, while driving out in this coach, stopped 
8, wihat he would do; how he would sit down; how he at the principal hotelin Edgartown. Some of his family 
33 would turn a corner, and all that.’’ were with him, as well as his colored servants. M 
18 ‘Is this one of your amusements off the stage?’ Webster had naturally a very dark skin, to which thi 
ie Oh, no! I like pedestrianism; I walk a great deal, outdoor exposure of the past weeks had added a few 
id you know, and whenever I meet a person who strikes shades 
n me as odd, peculiar or unique in any way. if I have As they stopped, Mr. Webster put his head out of the 
i, the time, I usually study his eecentricities from real life. carriage, and asked if he could secure rooms there. The 
nh I am thoroughly devoted to my art.”’ proprietor, taking him fora colored man, told him in 
ie Do you write?” an embarrassed manner that it was against the rules of 
te Sometimes I dictate articles, and sign them: but I the hotel to take colored persons. Mr. Webster, think 
1e never take part in mechanical preparation. I believe ing his colored servants were meant, was about to driv: 
of one talent is enough ; I confine myself wholly t » study- away, when some one coming up, recognized the occu 
d ing the stage. pant, whereupon plenty of room was found for him and 


his servants. 

If the old coach could speak, what wise and witty 
talk it could repeat. What jokes and repartee. What 
descriptions of the picturesque drives about Marshtield 


fhe actor is living at present in a handsomely fur- 
nished flat in Broadway, the home of James Lewis, Mr. 
Daly’s comedian, who is at present in Europe. There 
y, are seven rooms, with all 
















































ut modern conveniences, or along that marvelous beach road, said to be eight 
1S The furnishings are rich, miles in breadth, and of splendid, hard, floor-like sand ; 
costly and in excellent 
taste. It would take a advance my knowledge. Just now, I spend a great deal 
woman to describe those of time with Mr. Fitc h; we are working over a new 
dainty rooms! They are play. Yes, I have many plays sent to me, in manu- 
Ay — with choice bits, script, to read. I read A sayy all; scarcely ever am I 
ee eee without a play in my hands. It is hard work, too. 
es ain * acini away Well, I might say that my library is my principal 
2 7 % ‘ love, next to the sta; [have been collecting books 
ir ane our Wee tan pe since I was a youngster; I have a great many rare vol- 
- meee Te ae oy 2s on umes, others not so valuable I have listed, and can get 
ai — the lily of Daman: whenever I desire. The books are at my home, in 
of rend cinta.” alain ae Minneapolis. My children are there, going to school 
of fine ia ae Aiea and enjoying every comfort and luxury of life in my 
nen, rugs, paintings, power to give. On every trip I run across books to be 
m comfortable lounges, and added to the library; I have a dozen or two already, 
ly Folie! n a ft well-stored. book shel ves, and have been in New York about eight weeks. What 
’ i alin da) A pretty maid ran toand sort of books do Tread? Those that relate to the stage, 
m fro: occasionaily Mrs. dramatic criticism and miscellaneous works on the 
of Russell, a handsome woman, would pass or repass; dgrama and dramatic art.”’ 
ts the place was thoroughly domestic in its atmosphere, It is such a simple, domestic life led by Mr, Russell 
rt and suggested a peaceful, reposeful retreat from the off the sts 1ge that it would be interesting to know it in 
m noise and glamour of the stage. And although the aj details. But these minutia would, on paper, un- ‘ oun 
= never-ending procession of bustling business trucks qoubtedly appear tame and prosaic. I did not ask, but 
Cy and vans passed in review on commercial Broadway, [| think that Mr. Russell does his own marketing; nor and when this was covered by the mighty Atlantic the 
i.) just below the windows, the home was noticeably quiet woyld I be surprised to learn that he goes shopping, Waves came nearly up to the green fields. But the old 
and delightfully apart from the confusion of the town, gometimes. with his wife. Mr. Russell likes the straight. coach has had its day, and is now nothing but an inte 
so near at hand. ; forward people of the West. He says he was reared esting relic of the past 
_ Sol Smith — » mangeotrney im in -_ tastes = among them, and that they understand him best. He aed 
inclinations. you have seen him in his inimitable qoeg not like traveling, and would much prefer to lice 
scenes in ‘The Poor Relation,”’ in which he speaks with jn one spot, with his children, I THE NEW BOAR DE R. 
glad good nature, though not unmingled with pathos, eich — 
of the children—with that pecuilar drawl of his—you bs setae P he ‘ried as 
will be in a position to appreciate him at his best, in his K Sita tal ts atc 17 tp 
own home. For, like the Arabs of old, he carries his @“stses222~ Se ey eee ee Yet igh cause or al , 
home with him, pitching his tent wherever, in his wan- Z ae, Mue h practice: perhaps people thought hin 
derings, the nomadic calls of the actor’s life beckon p awnen lenerers.. Be that as it may, in the Empire Hotel 
him away. He does not like, he tells me, in his quaintly | | Cy —— of ep ital eerste oetpiagi ally ie oagh we ol 
humorous fashion—the while, maybe, rubbing together Jed Gp = — Lae vee dat saben acl ttn doakdamecal inks cerue th 
his slender hands, till you are reminded of the © ‘poor COROM “SE BY/ (bade Duin The orders of court and the style of the caus¢ 
relation,’’ who, by the way, is this time sitting on a "Twas very unpleasant, this torrent of speec 
damask settee, and wears fine linen and good clothes— This hystery stream fron a chancery soure 
he tells you that he does not like the bustle of hotel life, 7 PP AS ae al Hye 5 evap hallgn 4 y Saye “foes 
ani, whenever possible, he and his wife go to house- EXT to the furniture made familiar by the Receding at tit ist to gather ‘ ‘ 
keeping, while he is filling his various engagements. <a ily use of distinguished persons, the car- “Tis hard upon i the landlord or ‘ 
Mrs. Russell travels all over the country with her hus- a thy tidied hey enie oem erie ietuen. Witla aaveine to a guest on his» 
band. Sol Smith Russell seldom smiles, but there was either for business or pleasure, takes its place one berg leg ay Dome MM gat «dle \ 
the faintest suggestion of a kindling emotion when he in point of interest. Suk taka aay adielen deh alnek tien esata 
alluded to his cook. The State Historical Soc iety, at Madison, * Pray what is the matter’ cried Pr ill a 
Now, there is another reason why I like ere fl: “0M Wis., has now on exhibition the family car- (The orator’s ears were not lengthy in vait 
he said, ‘‘and I must say it is on account of the coo “If my poor experience—’ 
Oh! we have such a good cook. Lizzie knows how to riage of no less a person than Daniel Webste Tr. The cas 0 
5 , : It is a clumsy affair, compared with the A stranger came here about t nths ago, 
get up such home-like dishes. I always did hate to carriages of to-day, as the illustration will show. It is Hungry and shiv’ring and moaning with pain 
very heavy and Unnecessarily high, the body of the “T clothed and fed him as suited bis case; 
coach being three feet and a halffrom the ground, A ved b vell as th oe See 
set of folding steps are on either side of the vehicle, by oll tara Dae 
1 which means access was gained to the seats, of which for | ard 
there are two facing each other, aside from the driver's 
e The carriage was brought from London in 1808, by me “ There is worse to be told 
e a Mr. White, of Boston, who used it for several years. He's mois ar. J ry. he ithe plague life 
3 It was purchased from him by Daniel Webster, in In fin 1 eee Maer madnere amd bold, 
" whose family it remained until, a few years ago, it Has captured the heart of my foolish you ‘ 
; came into the possession of Mr. Goodrich, of Milwaukee, At this sad admiasion mine hoet heaved a sizh. 
pe whom it has been placed in the care of the Historical And showed other signs of @ heart charged with grief; 
. Society, where it is gazed at by many visitors with Wale ceared yam eye "ong the boarders was dry, 
= mixed feelings of curiosity and veneration. ” In anxious appeal for the | or relief 
It has undergone some few repairs, but is unchanged Thonhbitus swelled with legithnnte pride 
in its general construction. The body and top of the For here was a chance to astonish the natives 
sarriage are black, while the trimmings are of dark = Lead on t th swashb rok er's room, sir,” he cried 
blue. Saad tim the law ae (t deals with au 6." 
Those who have traced the historical associations of ps read 4 D : a 7 1 : at iff 
the coach, love to recall the famous people who have peacnclenIess nieitend cush thintiated ten thet 
ridden in it, as guests of the illustrious owner. Char- While lifting a cine Wolk Pac ean fo 
> lotte Cushman, the great actress, who was as strong in Of the loveliest | that « was bort 
he) will and purpose as her host, but greater than he in A bey. toot 9 cone Wishees © . 
’ overcoming obstacles, and as a conqueror of circum- i cre A 
SOL SMITH RUSSELL IN HIS LIBRARY. stances. Other names mentioned are those of De an + priser ) ‘ iy ps ae , é = I 
hav them place before me, in a hotel, row on row of — Martin Van Buren, Henry Clay and Erastus An a he thundered: “ Sir Land ed. I shall t 
sid she: retting Oh! i orning. uch practical joking on me any 
ani . poe ree: em es Page a ee " In Lady Wortley’s ‘‘Travels in the United States, He left that same night without OY 
as not brought up to waste anyt 2 5 So at 
*._ she describes at some length a ride taken in this coach 
3 CAL IFORNIA EXCURSIONS. while on a visit to Webster's home, at Marshfield A reas = ™ i 
: vell known Phillips Excursion Company have arranced to portion of the description is given here: . i are Ha : ang» Bag Thode “- 
‘ rh kly excursions to all principal Califo rae _! mo r Pacific “Mr. Webster was good enous . ta 7 a ‘ce ir ndor t t ha 
from al oe the East on Wedn stay f each week, drive yesterday, and a ‘gp —— : 5 ey “le rious nts LT na P ‘ } 
| ; cing January 17th, and passengers will be booked through one part, from a high emine nce, we had a e a “ 
t ation. There are no Pacific Coast tours offering as good anoramic view. . was really sublime. Jcean, ; it : 
= odations at less expense. For full information address orest, river, field and hill, were spread before us; . Plea 





ps & Co., No. 111 8. 9th Street, Philadelphia, or call on 


ee ticket nt B. & O. R. R. Co altogether, they formed a truly magnificent prospect. use my name pub 
—~s icKet agen ~ & . . . = 
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THE HUDSON RIVER 
BRIDGE. 
TH GH th bill t con 
t t i ria acro thie 
lud ! r from ew 
| | Jer hore wa 
l V1 nt Cleve 
t mor np! | 
t ti ‘ bil ri tiie 
ona feu ! ! 
l into la I tl 
i the pl { ! 
I It i the 
re, t b pictur tJ 
the 1 tructut 
nd suc picture \ 
found on | eY of tl pr 
nt numil Phe lea is t 
ther th i e from.» 
th Street } 1 ! 
t Jer o! the ap 
proa ol I le curs 
the ! i t ena 
in a t ] hotel 
ituated hor mid 
tr Land ntl nd Bighth 
nu t ] irtially on 
t of track 
I rt et tl 
| Ontario & West 
rn Norther Railroad of 
J New York, Sus 
uehanna & Western and 
Jersey & New York rail 
nd another south, to 
Delaware, | kawanna & 
rn, the | Pennsyl 
i Lehigh Valley na 
Ik ri ( 
i i Ket iitn t 
t I t trunk line 
KIX tra be in u and 
ivul a tot capacity ol 
‘ n i i cal daily 
! tit I} truct 
ul { I 1 »large t il 
w i ur ! not hie 
l is ¢ nin no ot} 
t an | f tl n 
ty r% ] ht nad 
a i 
I} rid proper 
{ » feet | ne pler i 
tl I i ) feet Tro! th 
J \ re, at the limit of 
the anchorage round tor ve 
Ke et apart by the Wat 
Department he easter! 
pier is located at the pierhead 
alor the city Wwatel 
front The river span is 2,100 
feet in length 1 either end 
of which is a fixed span S10 
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NEW CITY HAUL. 


FOR THE 


GIANT STORM WAVE ON THE ATLANTIC, 
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feet long. The tops of 
towers will be 535 feet al 
high water, and the floor :> 
feet above river from pi 
pier. Eighty feet is the wi 
which will accommodate 
tracks, from shore to shor 

The bridge, from an 
gineering point of view, 
be what is known as a com- 
pound cantilever, and in its 
construction embraces m 
points which are calculat 
to attract a great deal of 
tention in scientific cir 
In a few words, the principle 
of the cantilever is gird 
balanced on their cent 
from piers on either side 
the river, or place to 
spanned, the weight of 
ends being capable of si 
porting the span as well as 
the smaller ‘‘joining-span, 
the center. 
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THE GREAT HURRICAN 
WAVE. 

THURSDAY, January 18, the 
favorite Hamburg-Americar 
liner, Normannia, left the 
port of New York. On the 
Sunday night following sh¢ 
ran into a hurricane; but, as 
she had met such things be- 
fore, the gallant ship was n 
seriously disturbed until abou 
daybreak, when three in 
mense waves came aboard 
The deck-houses were crushed 
in and smashed to the wheel- 
house; boats were torn from 
the davits, rails were carried 
away, the lower rigging was 
twisted and bent out of all 
semblance of usefulness, and 
seven of the crew were badly 
injured — Second Officer E. 
Kading fatally. On petition 
of sixty of the passengers, 
Captain Hebich turned back, 
arriving in the port of New 
York badly battered. After 
temporary repairs, the vessel 
was taken to Belfast, Ireland, 
where it is estimated, $100,- 
000 will be required to re- 
pair the damage. The pas- 
sengers were unanimous in 
their belief that, but for th¢ 
superb seamanship of Captain 
Hebich and his men, they 
would have joined McGinty. 
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| ‘is doubtful if in any city of the world the popula- 
tion is of a more cosmopolitan character than that 

New York. Not only are there to be found isolated 

‘imens of every race under the sun, scattered here 

| there throughout its densely peopled precincts, but 

ole settlements of strange peoples live and thrive in 
our midst, of whose existence many of us have no knowl- 
edge whatever. One of the foreign elements which is, 
haps, furthest removed from the native in habits 
| associations, is that of the Maronites, who, though 
comparatively few in number, are, nevertheless, set- 
tied here to the point of having a church and pastor 
o! their own, The church is, strictly speaking, not a 

irch, being only the upper story of a dingy building 

No. 81 Washington Street; but, though a poor {and 
unpretentious place of worship, it is regularly fre- 
gucnted and supported by the faithful band of Maron- 
ites Who live in the neighborhood. The pastor, Father 
Korkemaz, is a Syro-Chaldean priest, who has been sent 
specially from the East to minister to the wants of this 

tle flock. The charge is no sinecure, as may be 
imagined, but the good priest is content to share the 
poverty of his people. He conducts daily services in 
the shabby little temple, an interior view ot which is 
en in the illustration. Father Korkemaz speaks sev- 
il languages, but as his duties seldom call him among 
angers, his time is almost entirely given up to the 
service of his own countrymen. 

— -e +. — - 

RIVERSIDE HospPItaL, on North Brothers Island, New 
York, will try the effect of red-light upon small-pox pa- 
tients. It is said the experiment was successfully tried 
at Bergen, Norway. 
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THE SYRO-CHALDEAN CHURCH OF THE MARONITES 


ON the morning of January 24, some fiend in human 
form put a dynamite cartridge in a car stove, on the 
Missouri, Kansas & Texas Railroad, just as the train 





“ The difficulty ) | 
Knowing what Incomes people have" 
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Separate superior people 

From the common herd * 
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“tk Wont worry me much” | 
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YES, NOW LET’S HAVE AN INCOME TAX. WON’T IT BE NICE ? 


was leaving San Marcos, Tex. Two passengers were 
instantly killed, and half of the car was blown to pieces 
THE Vanderbilt party left Calcutta, last week, on 
the steam yacht Valiant. 
Mrs. HELEAN DEAN, of Brooklyn, celebrated her one 


»4 


hundredth birthday anniversary January 2 

WILLIAM T. ZELL, the defaulting treastrer of the 
Lehigh & Wilkesbarre Coal Company, had stolen, at last 
accounts, thirty thousand dollars. His books were still 
being examined, and the detectives expected to come up 
with him in a few days 


-e< 
Rebecca—‘‘How shall I have my ball dress made, 
Isaac?”’ 
Isaac—‘‘Vy, low neck, ohf gourse. Mit your figure 


id safes material, und den it is like our brises, very 
low.’ 


Jess—‘‘Ethel and Jack are both fighters; I don’t be- 
lieve they will ever make a match. 

Bess—‘‘Probably it will be like most fighter 
matches; six months of talk, and then all forfei 
withdrawn.’ 
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ur in the fashior jumns of your | the sleeves are of pink silk. Velvet bands 
ONCE A WEE! of dark heliotrope are used for trimimiu 
Iam sh ing you a charming hat of a Round the neck isa ruche of the tilaments 
oderately large size, as a good example of ostrich feathers. 
of the few novelties of that kind to be The dainty ball costume in No. 2 is car 
met with at thi SPASOI For you must ried out in changeable silk, pink and 
know that—of what we call hat little white, with flounces of white chiffon, 
ill be left to us in th ming by-and- and bouillonnés of pink ribbon encir- 
by. They are gradually dwindling down cling the skirt, the waist, and trimming 
to such trifling dimensions that they are the bodice; the latter is embroidered with 
ibsolutely invisible at long range. Iam | white pearls. The rosettes used in the 


trimming are of dark-green satin, and 
the wing-sleeves are of white lace. Is 
not that pretty? 

\re you converted to overskirts yet? 
Here is another example of one, in a quite 
original design. You have not forgotten 
the to I gave last week. This one, 
shown in No, 3, is made with a petti- 
coat and a quaint over-bodice, all in one. 
The material is chestnut-brown cloth, em- 
broidered in Russian cross-stitch in tones 
of dull greens, terra-cottas and blues, with 
touches of black ; the drapery, sleeves and 
under-bodice being of bronze-green and 


told that these little crownless toques en- 
hanced with jet butterflies, which have 
been seen in such numbers at the theatre 
all winter, will be 
much worn through 
out the summer. But, 
meantime, some of us 
cherish the ‘“‘fair, 
large type of head- 
gear, and to such the 
suggestion of novelty 
in the acc mpanying 
sketch may be wel- 





Pe | 
In brown shot diagonal hopsack. I think it 
‘of the last elegance,’’ as the French say. 
A great many weddings being usually on | 
the tapis just before Lent, I have selected 
two important costumes to be worn on | 
such an occasion. One is the bridal-dress, | 
and the other a costume suitable for | 
the bride’s mother. The beautiful wed- | 
ding-gown is of ivory-white satin. The | 
skirt is plain with gored front, widening 
well at the hem, and in the back a demi- | 
| train. Sprays of orange-blossoms, in a | 
| double row round the hem, make a sim- | 
ple and most effective decoration. The | 
Nor ts | round draped bodice is fastened diagonal- | 
ge ly from the right side of the waist to the | 
try) vill: left shoulder. Double bretelles fall over 
. the shoulders. The sleeves, tight-fitting 
\ in the lower part, are trimmed above the 
| W\\\\. \ (ft elbow with three wide puffs. There is a 
} ‘ spray of orange-blossoms at the waist, 
fi | { ' one at the throat, and one to the left of 
| \ the corsage. <A long tulle veil and wreath 
} \. \ ( of orange-blossoms complete this hand- 
| \ \ \ some costume. ; Ne 
| iN \ r The bride’s mother wears a striking 
HI ‘ y gown of shot satin, fawn and blue. The 
a | | —" skirt is bordered with a ruffle of blue vel- 
as HH / \ vet. Over this is worn a coat of blue 
———_— velvet, with wide revers opening back 
No2 from the waist. These are lined with 
know him can } ly ~ fawn-satin and covered with wide frilled 
assert it—he is the per 
son most pleased when | 
his wift ‘stume 
knocks the spots out of 
her neighbor when it 
doesn't, he certainly has 
the best right in the > 
world to complain of the 
bill 


And while Tam on the subject of men, 
I want tosay that their taste in dress—I 
mean Woman's dress—is nearly always 
good, This is doubtless due to the fact 
that they judge only the ensemble of a 
costume, and even that asa mere adjunct 
to the beauty or other attractiveness of 
Women’s judgments of other 
trongly influenced by 


the wearer. 
peopl 3 toilets 1 
an appreciation of costliness or original 
ity, or the prettiness of details, On the 
other hand, though a man can criticis¢ 
he cannot offer suggestions. Never ask 
your husband, or male friend, what you 
uught to wear; but, if you are wise, you 
will hearken to him with respect when he 
#ttowear. For the rest 


tells you what 
ailing your own judgment, you should 


have recourse to an experienced dres 
maker; or, what is easier still, read, mark, 

rn and imwardly digest the valuable 
hints on how to dress to be found regu 
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come. The original of this drawing was; lace. The plastron of shot satin is kept 
of gray felt, boat-shaped and_ lined in place by velvet straps passing over the 
with old rose-colored silk. The trim-! shoulders and ending in rosettes. The 
ming is of brown shot satin. Two pheas- | bonnet is of amber beads with ornaments 
ants’ wings are arranged with their | of same and a white tip. The strings are 
bases together, and their tips pointing in| blue velvet. White gloves are worn w ith 
opposite directions. The plume used is this costume. 

an excellent imitation of ospreys — the 
latest product of the millinery market, 
introduced as a concession to the preju 
dice against the genuine article. As | 
think I told you before, real ospreys are 
only obtainable by killing the mother 
birds during the nesting period, and 
many fashionable women refuse to coun- 
tenance so inhuman a practice by wear- 
ing the ornaments. The imitated article 
is an excellent substitute 


GWENDOLEN GAY. 


CONSUMPTION 


SURELY CURED. 

To rH: Eprror—Please inform your read- 
ers that I have a positive remedy for the 
above named disease. By its timely use 
. ae thousands of hopeless cases have been per- 

\n ideal dinner-gown is shown in No. | manently cured. I shall be glad to send 

The skirt is made of the palest shrimp- | two bottles of my remedy free to any of your 
pink silk, with plaited panels of pale blue | readers who have consumption if they will 





silk The b dice and large sle eves are of send me their express and post office address. 
white crepe de Chine, and the wings over T. A. Slocum, M.C., 183 Pearl St., New York. 


| him back to my dressing-table. 
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THE STORY OF A CHAMELI 


I FIRST saw him in the window of . 


tailoring establishment on Sixth A 
Hiss color was volden-brown, an g 
price was thirty-five cents. He w te 
of alot just arrived that day from k- 
sonville, Fla. I selected him becai @ 
was plump and shapely. had remar y 
bright eyes, and a proudly curving {aij 
I carried him home in a box, and fed 


him on sugarand water. When I opened 
the box—lo! he who had been bre n, 

















Later on, he 
This was interest- 


was now a brilliant green. 
turned almost black. 
ing. 

After we became friends, I was moved 
with a generous impulse to take off his 
chain. It was a badge of servitude. and 
I wanted him to be free. He appeared to 
enjoy his liberty, and proceeded to ex- 
plore my dressing-table. He selected the 
top of my red morocco-framed calendar 
as his favorite resting-place. 

Then a friend gave me some fine sand 
and pebbles, which she said would be nice 
for him to play in. I spread it in the 
bottom of a note-paper Com and placed 
him in it. He made no visible sign of 
appreciation beyond getting his nose, 
which was sticky from the sugar and 
water, thickly coated with the fine sand. 
I washed it off carefully and transferred 
Here he 
took up his quarters on my laundry list, 
which is of pale-blue satin, and thickly 
wadded. He appeared to find this com- 
fortable, and, moreover, it was very be- 
coming to him as a background. I de- 
cided to let him sleep there over night; 
and, as it was getting cclder outside, I 
partially covered him with my brown 
plush curling-tongs case which is lined 
with flannel. He looked quite happy 
when I turned out the gas and bade him 
good-night. 

In the morning I awoke feeling some- 
what chilly. I had let the window partly 
down from the top, and a bitter wind was 
blowing into the room. My first thought 
was of the chameleon. I hastily jumped 
out of bed and ran over to the dressing- 
table. Alas! the sight that met my eyes. 
Tommy—for that was his name, had 
slipped off the laundry-list from under 
his plush blanket, and lay on his back 


in a limp and lifeless attitude. He was 
dead ! G. G. 





AYER’S 
HAIR VIGOR 


Keeps the scalp 
clean, cool, healthy. 


The Best 


Dressing 


Restores hair 

which has become 

thin, faded, or gray. 
Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co. 

Lowell, Mass. 
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“| GANT QUIT,” 
























Tobacco users Say. Ah! maybe you say 
so yourself. There are millions like 
you, with what physicians call a ‘‘TO- 
BACCO NERVE’’—thatis, your nervous 





system is completely under tobacco’s 
narcotic Stimulant, and when you Say, 
“| CAN’T QUIT,” you tell the truth. 
The proper way is to treat the dis- 
eased nervous system by using 
BAC; EASY, 
because it acts directly on the nerve 
centres, destroying the nerve craving 
effects, builds up and improves the 
$ _ entire nervous system. Makes WEAK 
MEN STRONG. Many report a gain of 
‘ ten pounds in ten days. You run no 
physical or financial risk--NO-TQ-BAC 
sold under 
1S PLAIN AND TO THE POINT. 









7? One b hre ie boxes 
t TORU: GGISTS wi days? irvatmen nt, aT 
3 . to cure 

fate aeateg ¢ BACCO MALT in any form, 
,Oam ale ea or money refund ed. We 
Snathority <2 don’t claim to cure every- 

° Bias 0-10 b one, butthe ere entage is 

baedy HE ae “bac § go jarge, we can better af: 

, ; o ord to ave good wil of 
Te! occasiona failure, than 
iGUARANTEE, his money, We hove FAITH 

Lececccccccoce in FO-YO-BAG. If you try No- 


roto 
To-Bac, you will find thatitis to you 


WORTH ITS 
WEICHT IN COLD. 


Book called “Don't Tobacco Spit and 
Smoke Your Life Away,” mailed for the 





asking. Buy No-To-Bac from druggist or 
mailed for price. Address TheST. ING 
REMEDY CO., Chicago Office, 45 Randolph 


St.; New York Office, 10 Spruce St.; 
rafory, Indiana Mineral Springs, Ind. 
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The 
sower has no 
second chance. If 
you would at first sue- 
ceed, be sure and start with 


FERRY’S 
SEEDS. 


Fe ’s Seed Annual for 1894 
\\ contains the sum and substance 

of the latest farming knowl- 
\ edge. Every planter should 
have it. Sent free. 
D.M. Ferry &Co., 
Detroit, 
Mich. 
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} Anyone can plate the ‘firsteffort. 
W Goods need plating at every 
house. Outfits complete. Differ- 
ent sizes, all warranted. Whole- 
Big pro- 
good seller. Circulars free, 


«6, Columbus, O, 
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Garfield Tea sz 


saree Sick Headache Reet oe yar 
Bills. Sample free, GARFIELD TzA Co., 319 W. sense N. Y. 


Cures Constipation 


DOUBLE BICYCLES $15 
= were. Before Jou Sey 
$6.00. vas ey ’ 
RIFLES $2.00 POWELL & § CLEMENT CO. £0. 
WATCHES 166 Bain St., Cincinnati, 


UA, GREAT. GRANDEATHE 


For sale every + bg 
fork. 








used to 
fgg Se 
we 


Outlived all others. 
. W. Stemmler, Union Square, New 


ACENTS MAKE MONEY 


the New Moon Embroidery Ring for all kinds 





of f work, darning and mending. Go rofits 
and clear ‘field. Sample and full particulars 
ma for % cents. The Ohio Novelty Co., D. %, 
Cin ati, O, 





SS Best. Cheapest, Write 
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or ission, to handle the New Patent Chemical 
Ink sing P encil Agents making $50 pe week, 
Or Eraser Mf’g Co., X 108, La Crosse, Wi 
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O\W TO WIN, control and influence others, also 
H secret WO litomerising New Illustrated Book, 
$1 sfaction guaranteed, 100-page circ ular, 10 cts. 

Chicago. 


ANDERSON, O. W. 6, 182 State St., 





fee 
OP Morphine Habit Covet on 10 
3 "10M to 20 days. No pa, 


Dr.J. STEPHENS, tase. tae Ohio. 


Is a DISEASEs 
Itcan be Cured 
aouae ayers 

oe; 


g Dr, Haines’ Golden S 
ithout the knowledge ro i eet e r it, 





Sect r in coffee, tea or articles of food. C ures 
guar teed, Bend, jot circulars. GOLDEN 
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AN INTERMITTENT FOUNTAIN. 

AN interesting experiment in pliysics may be performed with the help of the 
simple apparatus shown in the illustration. It is constructed out of materials 
readily available in any household, and the result is an intermittent fountain, both 
curious and pretty. 

An ordinary lamp-chimney, nearly full of water and having both ends stopped 

| with corks of mustard Jars, serves as a reservoir, This is turned wrong end up and 
inserted in a larger cork stopper—su as found in pickle juars—from which the 
center has been cut out. In the under side of this stopper three forks of the same 
size are stuck at even distances, to form the tripod which supports the reservoir 

Three corks are then placed upright in the bot- 
tom of a deep round par which should be as large 
as possible. On these is laid a tin plate or pie-dish, 
or a pot-cover, having a hole in the center. In this 
dish are set the extremities of the forks 

The cork which Stops the lower end of the reser- 
voir should be pierced with four orifices ( A). One 
passes through the center and is traver a by a long 
tube of macaroni, the up- per end of which rises 
above the level of the wa- IJ] ter, while the lower nearly, 
but not quite, touches the bottom of the tin dish, 
The other three holes made in the circumference are 
fitted with small _ bent tubes of macaroni (see B), 
made by softening in warm water and afterward dry- 
ing over heat. The appa- ratus being complete, it 
will work in the following ; manner: The air which 
enters through the lower end of the central tube, 
mounting to the space SS above the level of the wa- 
ter, exercises its pressure on the water, which conse- 
quently flows out by the three little tubes; the wa- 
ter falls into the tin basin, and, through the hole in its center, to the receptacle 
underneath. But as this hole is less in circumference than the sum of the 
mouths of the three tubes, the water rises in the basin until finally the end of 
the central tube is immersed. The air can no longer penetrate through this 
tube to the top of the reservoir, consequently the water ceases to flow through 





| idiots and 6 insane persons. 


| there were 391 Italians, 
| 126 Germans, 38 Irish, 


the three little tubes. 
to run slowly into the 


But as 
lower 


soon as 


the 
receptacle—gets lower than the end of 
the first operation is repeated and the fountain flows again. 
action will go on as long as any water remains in the 


in the basin—which continues 
the tube, 
intermittent 


water 


This 


reservoir, 





EARTHQUAKE AND OTHER PRE- | 
DICTIONS. 


On Dec. 23 ONCE A WEEK published 
certain predictions of physical phenom- 
ena to occur in 1894, based on the theory 
that the writer had discovered the secret 
of the predictions of Dr. Falb, of Vienna, 
and had successfully applied this for the 
present year. Now Dr. Falb’s predictions 
for 1894 are out, and the following tables 
will show the accuracy of the work of our 
Dr. F: ilb does 


correspondent. not give 
as many dates as usual this year, but 
those which have been cabled over are | 
as follows: | 

Dr. Falb. Once a Week | 

Jan. 21. | Jan. 21 

Feb. 20 Feb. 19. 

March 21. March 19—20. 

April 6. April 10. 

May 5. May 5—46. 

Aug. 1 

Aug. 30. 

Sept. 29. | 

Oct. 28 | 





PHILIP GILBERT HAMERTON, the popu: | 
lar author of ‘‘The Intellectual Life,’’ and 
the editor of the Portfolio, a high-class 
periodical devoted to the interests of fine 
art, though an Englishman by birth and 
education, has resided in France for the 
last twenty years, and has now complete- 
ly mastered the language of his adopted 
country. Mr. Hamerton has a charming 
home in the Pare des Princes, which is 
situated at the southern end of the fa- 
mous Bois de Boulogne. | 


ANOTHER celebrity who resides in this 
neighborhood is M. Urrebietta, the artist 
who, under the name of Daniel Vierge, 
has won distinction in the artistic world 
for his drawing in black -and - white. 
Daniel Vierge is only forty-two years of 
age, but he suffers from a severe physi- 
eal affliction. His right side has been 
entirely paralyzed for the past twelve 
years, and the power of articulate speecy 
has been almost completely denied him. 


ALL Paris is talking about the luck of 
an artist who, the other day, picked up 
a genuine Raphael for the moderate sum 
of half a franc. The work in question 
is a drawing in red chalk, which, along 
with some other sketches, was put up for 
sale on the Quay. The lucky purchaser, 
struck by the character of this particular 
drawing, made a careful examination of 
some writing at the back. 


Out of 352,885 immigrants in 1893 there 
were 69,074 Italians, 55,981 Germans, 
| 48,846 Scandinavians, 37,100 Russians, 
| 30,236 Irish, 28,872 Austrians, 22,701 Hun- 
garians, 14,609 English. 2 


99 


wns 





There were 2 
Out of the 
312 paupers there were 72 Russians, 57 | 
Germans, 36 Italians, 34 English, 17 Aus- | 
trians. 14 Scandinavians, 13 Irish, 10 Hun- 
garians. Out of 1,105 contract laborers 
368 Austrians, 
34 Hungarians. | 
7 English, 11 Scandinavians. Of 54,576 | 
illiterate persons there were 29.611 Ital- | 
ians, 4,680 Hungarians, 4,393 Russians, 
4,182 Austrians, 1,994 Irish, 1,239 Ger- 
mans, 1,015 Seandinavians, 604 English. 
From July 1, 1893, to the end of the year | 
immigrants brought in $2,099,578. Out 
of the total number of immigrants 1! 50,191 
settled in the State of New York, 48,808 
in Pennsylvania, 35,220 in Illinois. 8.704 
in Ohio. One immigrant was an editor, 
670 were musicians, 16 lawyers, 1 banker, 
74 clergymen, 13 actors, 1, 872 cooks—406 


| Give size. Dr. Judd, Detroit, Mich, Want ag’ts, 


male and 966 female—and 35,177 farmers. 
Between the ages of fifteen and forty 
were 254,860; beyond forty, 37,865; young 


children, 60,160. 
ASPIRING writers should read ‘‘Talks 
with the Trade,’’ in the January number 


of Lippincott’s. F. M. B. offers some valu- 
able hints to the uninitiated. If only his 
well-meant advice would be read and in- 
wardly digested by the right people, edi- 


| tors would have reason to bless him for 


doing away with a big portion of their 
daily burdens. 


Lady M: atin" “Who gave the bride 
away? 
Lady Grace—‘‘Her dressmaker. 


bridal dress sat like a sack.”’ 


Her 


FRE % GRAND ms. age > 


MME, A. RUPPERT’S FACE BLEACH. 


MME. A. RUPPERT says: “ I appreciate the fact 
thatthere are thousands and thousands of ladies in the 
United States that would like to try my World-renowned 
Fack BLEACH; but have been kept from doing 80 on ac- 
count of the price, which is $2.00 per bottle, or 3 pot- 
tles taken together, $5.00. In order that all of these may 
have an opportunity, I will give to every caller, abso- 
lutely free during this month, a sample bottle, and in 
order to supply those living outside of the city, or in 
any part of the world, I will send it safely packed, plain 
wrappe ty all charges prepaid, on receipt of 25c., silver or 

tam ps.” 

Address all communications or call or 


MADAME A. RUPPERT, 6 E. 14th St., N.Y. 


FREE 

Leading iL maogramhere 
The Orcutt Comp’y c"*see 
AGENTS MAKE $5 a Day [iicater},Sitenee 
fletnlla ce cts oto Osold In at 


etails 35 cts. 2to 6 sold in a house. Sample post- 
age paid, fivecents. FORSHEE & CO. vincinnati,O 


Wanted. Liberal Salary Pald. 
Athomeortotrave!. Team furnished 
free. P.O. VICKERY, Auguste, Me 
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Ww i thelr treat it will wise for the aMicted to 
bear in mind that there is no cause for despair 
or even despondency. 

In recog f the pre-« nt sk f tl ef 
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M Board of Officers t 4 al M a 
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f Li r Self-Preservati 1 nervous mala 4 
rhe presentation was ced att time of 
rence, not only by the Boston press, but by all lead 
J dis Lhroughout the country 

W illia H. Parker, M.D., may be consulted in pe 

b ail at the Peabody Medical Institute, N ‘ 
be ch St., Boston, Mass 





Prospectus FREE. Send now 





‘CIVEN 


SEEDS kway 


FOR TRI Ay. I have found that the best way to ad- 
vertise good Seeds is to give away & sample for trial, 
If you will send me a 2-cent stamp to pay postage, I will 
mail free one ps kage, your selection, of either Cabbage, 
Carrot, Celery, Cucumber, Lettuce, Musk or Water Melon, 
Onion, Parsnip, Pepper, Pumpkin, Radish, Spinach, 
Squash,Tomato,Turnip, or of Flower Seeds— Aster, Balsam, 
Celosia, Carnation, Mignonette, Pansy, Phiox, Poppy, 
weet Peas, Zinnia, or Verbena, and one of my 184 Cata- 
logues. Under any circumstances do not buy your Seeds 
until yon see it, for I can save you money’ Over 200,000 
people say my seeds are the cheapest and best. I have 
earliest vegetables on record. Discount and | 
agents. 50 cents worth of Seeds free with 
rite to-day. F. B. MILLS, Box? (Rose I ill, } nYe 
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Complexion Preserved. 


OR. HEBRA’S 


VIOLA CREAM 


Removes Freckles, Pimples 
Liver- Moles, Blackheads, 
Sunburnand Tan,and restoresthe 
skin to its original freshness, produc- 
ing 4 clear and healthy complexion 
Superior to all face preparations and 
perfectly harmless. Atall druggists or 
mailed fof GY cts. Send for circular. 


G. C. BITTNER & CO., TOLEDO, O. 
4 Send 


Al al Al yy Yor 
k R EE | ES we will 
signs and planets say of your future 
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dicate of big ad 
Enclose stamp, ‘bust aine cuxe ba bau, P.0 ). Bos 1935. New ke 
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articulars tre 
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- Book 
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+» Atlanta, Ge 








skill. 


It costs NOTH- 
ING to try your 
See below. 











CASH REWARD =: 


supply the full list of correct answers to 
FOUR SKELETON WORD-STU DY 


and if aie partially successful a proportionate Trew ard ‘wil ii 
be paid for each winning answer to ANY ONE of the four. 


Costs NOTHING 


TO TRY YOUR SKILL. 


Simply write out what, 
the answers required to win a full reward 


will still win a just proportion of such reward 

them tous. Y( ARE NOT Re 

A PENNY br WONEY TH YOUR AN 
ard 


—not even retur e = "a e Aw 
SEALED report to yoo—we pay that. 


ENTRY DESK 447 - - - 


Will be paid to 
any man or wo- 

man, youth 
maiden, 
ing & 


after careful study, you believe are 
and 
forget that if your answers are only partially right you 
Then w site 
your name and we underneath your answers 


v TIRED TO SE ND 


ing a ommittee' 3 
Send all answers to 


The American Pub. Co., 
JERSEY CITY.N. J. 





BRAIN-BURNISHERS : 
eReeceoehNT 


What many politicians, po- 
litical orators, and others 
would like to be. 


That for which women 
fond of showy attire often 
spend too much money 


eEAeTY 


Desirable for all women, 
and especially for those 
with plain faces 


eleHT 


Desired in their “ busi- 
iness’’ by pugilists Corbett, 
Mitchell, Dixon and others. 
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er tr of 
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and sen 


EXPLANATION.—In econing 


sw ERS winning answers, try to thin 

| of words which when fully and 
correctly spelled will fit our 
definitions and contain as many 
letters as you find both circles 
and letters in the Studies 
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yma il perman 


Torpid Liver 
Constipation 
>ak Stomach 
of Appetite 
Impaired Digestion 
AND ALL KINDRED COMPLAINTS. 


W 








SPREAD OF 


When sick or «run down 


Prius 


WILL CURE YOU, 


ESPECIALLY 


é SICK HEADACHE. 


ibodied in Sick Headache ! 
WW hy W nN L people suffer from this evil when they can free 
tly by the 


nly by PHos. BEEC HAM, St. Helens, Lancs ashire, England. B. LEN 
taf i Canal St., New York, who (if your druggist an es a keep 
5 Pills on receipt of price, Be.—b it inquire first. 


i a 2 2 3303 062-2: 3 < 


” 


ONCE A WEEK. 





EDUCATION 


it 3 cuss to de perfessio 


e ‘ard earned taxpayer's money in givin’ 
jd wittles. Life won't be wuth livin’ for 


in health, from any cause, 


Mi 
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Physical and mental 


use of BEECHAM’S PILLS, which 





SOOO ?< 


Lee 





MAKE YOURSELF A MINE FOREMAN, 2 


SUPERINTENDENT 


4 Write, 


Mining 


a ENGINEER 


oR nubeeteeut ae 
} 


Home Study, by the method « 


COAL OR MeTar 


THE CORRESPONDRACK SCHOOL OF MINES, Scranton, Pa, 


MopeRaTE CHARGES. SENO FOR FREE CincuLar, 





VILLA MARIA ACADEMY, 


139 E. 79th Street, corner Lexington Avenue, 
NEW YORK CITY. 
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A Natural Food. 


Conditions of 
the system arise 
when ordinary 
foods cease to 
build  flesh— 
there is urgent 
need of arresi- 
ing w aste—assistance must 
come quickly, from aatural 
food source. 


Scotts Emulsion 


is @ condensation of the life 
of all foods—it is cod-liver 
oil reinforced, made easy of 
digestion, and almost as 
palatable as milk. 


Prepared by Scott & Bowne, N. Y. All druggists. 


“Too Many Cooks 




















spoil the broth.’’ 
don’t use 


Probably because they 


y 


Extract ° BEEF 


Armour’s Extract enables a poor cook to 
rival the ‘‘creations’’ of the most celebrated 
chef. Our little Cook Book tells how to use 
Armour’s Extract in Soups and Sauces—a 
different soup for each day inthe month. We 
mail Cook Book free; send us your address. 


Armour & Co., Chicago. 








5 
WORLD'S FAIR 
MEDALS 


Were awarded to the makers of 


RAMBLER BICYCLES 


FOR VARIOUS POINTS OF EXCELLENCE, THE 


HIGHEST AWARD ON BICYCLES. 


All about RAMBLERS in our fine C. eta pane. 
| Free at all Rambler Agencies, or 8 
direct for two 2-cent stamps. 
| GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. CO., 
| Washington. New York. 


Chicago. Boston. 
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FFREE ELGIN spines 


7 MUNTING CASE 
CENTS OR. Tolsclegant 14-k GOLD plated watch 


infield 
LADIES aE, rit to 



















= ‘this = "aed 6 send it to us 
with your name and address an Awe wil 

SIZE send the elegant gold-finished watch to 
\ you by express for examination, and if 





you think i tequal in appearance 
$35 solid gold watch, pay our § 
nd express charges and it 
yours. We: send with om gi a tee 
that you can return it any time w 








you ONE FREE 
offer may never appear again 


CHICAGO WATCH CO. 
281 Wabash Ave., Chieago, IL 





oo SEE HOW YOU DO 


MY ont WIF T AND PAY FREIGHT. 

- $10. 50 2 nae Oxford Improved SINGER Sew 
hine, with a complete set yes 
teed for 10 years. Shipped an 

No money required tn oe 
yh tance. 75.000) now in use. ee fae ee 
wk Boy Rnd gaye ro dealers profit 
f. E REE c. CATALOGUE 


MY Orford tly, Co, 32 Wit Chicago, Ill 


. reduced, 15 lbs. a 
A) FAT FOLKS month; any one can 
ry make remedy at home. Miss 








( at de Notre Dame (Montreal), 
a ran f er education, 
a ea gha practical knowledge | 
) e-wr d Stenography taught by 
f the American Clergy. There is also 
ated the Convent. Reopens 


THE LADY SUPERIOR. 





‘HAIR: HEALTH » 


Beco’ Hat h 


thful col 


“= REE 





eo ne 
KIDDER'S PASTILLES.':':: sts ASTHMA 
Er estou, Mass. 


| 


M. Umphrey, Tekamah, Nebr 
says: “I lost 50 lbs. and feel splendid.” 
Nostarving. Nosickness. Part’cls (sealed 
2c. Hall Co., A.G., Box 404, St. Louis, Mo. 

I have made 





For two years 


Cie: . ceed oe 





@25 a week 


at Home. Instructions FREE to lady readers. Send stamp, 
(No humbug), MRS. J. A. MANNING, Box R, ANNA, OHIO. 


(VoL. XII, No. 17, FEBRUARY 3, 1894 





Raised on 
Mellin’s 
~ Food,” 


| The only perfect substitute for mother’s 
milk, Our book for mothers, — **The 
Care and Feeding of Infants,” will be 
mailed free to any address, upon request, 


Doliber-Goodale Co., Boston, Mass. 
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CALIFORNIA: 
AND BACK ot; 


2a =>» anise 


CECE EE: 
Dadddadinenad 
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By the Santa Fe Route. The 
most attractive American tour. 
with 


the above title, containing over 


A new descriptive book, 


150 pages and as many pen and 

ink illustrations, sent free on 

receipt of 4 cents in postage, by 
JNO. J. BYRNE, 


704 MONADNOCK BUILDING, 
CHICAGO, ILLS. 














DO YOU WANT WORK ? 


We can pat youin the way of making from $20 
wm to $50 week in any locality, if you app! 


no oa dlin » women succeed as wel Me 


No humbug, we mean just what we 
Address at once for full particulars, 
*frs,”’ Box 5308, Boston, Mass. 








PRINTING OFFICE 15° 


A large font of Type (over 4A) with ee 

Holder, Indelible Ink, Pad, Tweesers, ©. 

te., as shown in cut, complete in 

inen Marker, Card Printer, ete. Regular Price 

oy postpaid for l5e, to intreduce, with Ca 
e of 1000 newmrticles. CAT. FREE. 

INGERSOLL & Bro.65 CortlandtSt. N.Y. City 
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‘QUIOKLY DISSOLVED AND REMOVED WITH THE NEW eouuT! ON 


o 
_ 
-_ 

° 





ead TRE GROWTH on a be ohana WITHOUT THE SLIGHTEST 





derful resul ts. 






with shaving. 


mail, in safety mailing cases 
. rT bottle. 


bg 


. @ 
OR DISCOLORATION OF THE MOST DELIC at ——_ 
Discovered by le Compounpine, an incomplete mixture Was accidentally 8; ae 
back of the hand, and on washing afterward it was discovered that the hair was completely rem 
purchased the new discovery and gamed it MODENK. It1s perfectly pure, free from all injurious 5 
and so simple any one can use it. 
openpeie Apply for a few minutes and the hair disappears asifby magic. It hasnoresembianc 
to any other rT On mi ver used for @ like purpose, and no scientific discovery ever attained 

T CANNOT FAIL. Ifthe growth be light, one ap plication willremove ity 

the heavy growth such as the beard or hair on moles may require two or more applicatio ns be 
roots are destroyed, although all hair will be removed at each application, and w 
or unpleasant feeling when applied or ever afterward.——MODENE SUPERCEDES ELECTR‘ 


RECOMMENDED BY ALL WHO HAVE TESTED ITS MERITS—USED BY PEOPLE, oF REFINE 


Gentlemen who do not appreciate nature's gift of a beard 


It acts mildly but surely, and you will be surprised and delix 


ithout the sli! 


, will find a priceless boon 


It dissolves and destroys the life principle of the hair, eerehy aaeer 

an utter impossibility, and is guaranteed to be as harmless as water tothe skin. Y 
4 an embarrassing growth of hair coming, should use Modene to destroy its growth. M 
postage paid, (securely sealed from observation) on receipt of | 
Send money by lett er, with your full address written plainly. 
“ise AL ane received the same as cash. 


(ALW 
; MODENE M’F’G CO., CINCINNATI, OHIO, U.S.A. ( CUT 
. oxnttal scents } Manufacturers of high grade hair preparations. as! 


Register your ‘letter atany Post-office co insure its safe a */ivery 


Correspondence 8a 
4YS MENTION YOUR COUNTY AND THIS Park 
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